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ith this Number of HARPER'S WEEK- 
ent out gratuitously an illustrated 


EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 





containing a Eulogy on CHARLES SUMNER, de- 
livered by GEORGE WILLIAM CuRTIS before the 
Legislature of Massachusetts ; a portrait of SUM- 
NER, from Mitmore’s bust; a splendid double- 





page engraving, illustrating a tragical event in 


Spanish history ; and a page engraving, entitled 
efore a Battle.” 


manlers 
+ An illustrated Si é 1 
gratuitously with the next Number of HARPER'S 
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THE REPUBLICAN PARTY TO-DAY. 


TO student of our political history will 
N deny that the Republican party shows 
within its ranks both an independence of 
criticism and a readiness of reform which no 
other great and dominant party has ever 
shown, and which is a good sign of its real 
vitality, and an augury of its continued and 
deserved supremacy. The Democratic party, 
which was so long in the ascendant, became 
steadily more and more corrupt, more and 
more besotted with slavery, scorning the 
chance which DouGLas offered it of assum- 
ing a virtue which it did not have, until it 
sunk beneath the wrath and contempt of the 
But it is the praise of the Repub- 
licans that their press denounces most stren- 
uously maladministration of every kind, and 
that the Congress which they control seru- 
tinizes impartially and severely the conduct 
of administrative officers, and that Repub” 
lican officers are removed and Republican 
laws repealed when such action is plainly 
proper. The effect of all this upon the coun- 
try is evident. 


people. 


As there is no great dividing 
issue, and as the chief question at this time 
is one of administration, the wish of the 
country is to know whether the dominant 
party is likely to purify its own conduct of 
atfairs, or whether honest men must turn to 
the Democratic party in hope of relief, in- 
voking ills it knows not of. That this would 
be the meaning of any considerable change 
of sides at the election is well understood. 
“T am dissatisfied ; I think that I must vote 
the Democratic ticket, and see what comes 
of if,” is the expression of a certain class. 
jut nobody, except a Democrat, says that 
he expects of course greater honesty and pu- 
rity from Democratic administration. 
Within the few past months the Repub- 
licans have had the good sense and the cour- 
age to repeal the “salary grab” act, for 
which, although warmly supperted by many 
Democrats, they must, as the majority, bear 
the responsibility. They have abolished in 
the House the moiety system, after a thor- 
ough examination conducted by a Repub- 
lican committee. They have repealed the 
SANBORN contract law, passed by a Repub- 
lican Congress, and they have solemnly cen- 
sured, in adopting the report of the Com- 
mittee of Ways and Means, the Republican 
Secretary, Assistant Secretary, and Solicitor 
of the Treasury. They have thoroughly in- 
vestigated the management of the District 
of Columbia under the Territorial 
established by Republicans, and it is under- 
stood that the report will deal as vigorously 
with the the other committees 
and reports have dealt with the other abuseg 
whi h hav e been exposed. 


system 


results as 


The great scheme 
of inflation, although passed by both Houses, 
was powerfully opposed by the most emi- 
nent Republican leaders, and was supported 
by the divided Democratic as well as Repub- 
lican vote, while the Republican President, 
in accord with the spirit of the national 
declaration of the party, promptly vetoed it. 

These mure prominent events of the last 
six months show, at least, that the Repub- 
lican party is not “hide-bound.” Mean- 
while its press has spoken in unmistakable 
Press and platforms began last au- 
tumn to demand inquiry and reform; and 
both have been constantly stimulated by 
the press, which has not hesitated to de- 
mand the removal of the second officer of 
the cabinet and his immediate assistants. 
Meanwhile “ Butlerism” sensibly de- 
clined. The member of Congress who is not 
the leader of the House is General BUTLER. 
The same gentleman is he who is not likely 


tones. 


has 


to be the next Republican Governor of Mas- 
. * 
sachusetts. But there was a general dispo- 
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sition not very long since to consider Re- 
publicanism and Butlerism synonymous, and 
to smile at the suggestion that the general 
had not yet mastered the party. The situa- 
tion, of the Southern States, also, has not es- 
caped the observation and the criticism and 


censure of the party. The committee of 
Congress, indeed, could not find proper 


greunds for taking South Carolina in hand, 
but it did express sympathy and conscious- 
ness that there was much to be deplored, 
while there has been no stronger denuncia- 
tion of the enormities in that State and else- 
where than in the Republican press. On 
the other hand, and as an illustration of the 
difference between two dominant parties, 
during all the Democratic delirium about 
slavery in the Southern States before the 
war, we recall no similar powerful criticism 
and unshrinking condemnation in the Dem- 
ocratic press of the country ; the managers 
of the party in States never 
called to account, but all guilt and responsi- 
bility were thrown upon “ Northern interfer- 
ence, 

The fear that the Republican party has 
fallen hopelessly under the control of unfit 
leaders and disastrous counsels is not justi- 
fied by the facts. We do not say, of course, 
that it has wholly escaped them, or that 
there is not a conflict with them proceeding 
at this time. Indeed, that is just what we 
do say. But the encouraging sign to those 


those were 


who know that in free countries government 
must be carried on by parties, and that there 
is now no great dividing issue in our poli- 
tics, is that the Republican party has healthy 
vigor enough to wrestle with its own evils 
and abuses, and that events show a willing- 
ness and a wish among its members for puri- 
fication and reform. If it be said that the 
truth is, the party is sinking, and is there- 
fore merely throwing over its contraband 
freight, we reply that that is the very thing 
which other parties have not done nor at- 
tempted to do. The Free-soil Democrats in 
1848, the DouGLas Democrats in 1857, tried 
to persuade the Democratic party to lighten 
ship, and they were themselves thrown over- 
board for their pains. And if to-day, as will 
not be denied, the best Republicans in the 
country have more-heart and hope than for 
many months before, it is because they see 
more clearly than they have hitherto been 
able to see that there is a spirit in the party 
which is courageous enough to give battle 
to those who would disgrace the common 
name, and a spirit which now seems to 
have the prospect of victory. 


THE SECRETARY OF THE 
TREASURY. 

THE appointment of General Bristow, of 
Kentucky, to be Secretary of the Treasury 
has been received with great favor. It is 
not because of any reputation that he has 
achieved as a skillfui financier, but because 
of his personal character and his career as 
Solicitor-General, as well as his repute as a 
lawyer and in the war. It is partly, also, 
because of the universal satisfaction with 
the retirement of Mr. RICHARDSON. Gener- 
al Bristow is a man of energy, decision, and 
sagacity. In the various positions in which 
he has been placed he has shown very high 
ability as well as the highest character, and 
it may fairly be expected that his adminis- 
tration of the department will be positive 
and not negative, and that if he finds him- 
self in any way unequal to his new duties, 
he will retire with general respect and re- 
gard, and not be laughed out of office. 

There is one point to which the late man- 
agement of the Treasury has drawn public 
attention, and that is the necessity of some 
distinct Executive policy upon every great 
subject of administration. When the Pres- 
ident upon first taking office said that he 
should have no policy against the will of 
the people, he did not mean, of course, that 
he should have no opinions or preferences, 
but only that he should not obstruct the 
obvious and logical desire of the country, as 
ANDREW JOHNSON had tried todo. It is made 
the duty of the President by the Constitu- 
tion to recommend to Congress such meas- 
ures as he may deem necessary or expedient. 
This he does in every annual Message. If, 
therefore, at a time when the financial ques- 
tion is of paramount interest, the President 
and the Secretary of the Treasury should 
present to Congress a policy which they had 
fully matured, and which they amply ex- 
plained as the financial policy of the Admin- 
istration, with the understanding that the 
Secretary deemed it indispensable, the moral 
effect upon Congress would be most whole- 
some. For although Congress alone is the 
legislative branch, its action would be great- 
ly influenced by its knowledge that the pro- 
posed policy was the plan of the financial 
chief, who would be held responsible for the 


results. We hope, therefore—and we be- 
lieve—that General Bristow does not go 


into the Treasury as a clerk, or as “a staff 
officer,” but as HAMILTON and GALLATIN and 
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CHASE went into it, with a deep sense of per- 
sonal responsibility and of the scope of his 
official duty ; that he will apply his sagacity, 
as they did, to the consideration of a general 
policy, not a series of shifts; and that his 
executive energy and skill will enable him 
to carry out that policy, steadily seconded 
by the President, to the satisfaction of the 
country. 

If this is perhaps the general wish rather 
than the general expectation, it is only be- 
cause the special qualifications of the new 
Secretary are not known. And it is perhaps 
an advantage that he does not begin with 
the organized opposition that would neces- 
sarily meet a man whose opinions were 
wholly understood, and whose action, there- 
fore, would be forecast from the moment he 
took his seat. General Bristow is a West- 
ern man and an anti-inflationist—so much is 
clear; and that the new Secretary, whoever 
he might be, would share fhe President’s 
general views was a matter of course. He 
is a young man, and, in a general sense, an 
unknown man, and he is called to what at 
this moment is the most important official 
post in the country. He is sure already of 
his welcome ; and whatever the result may 
be, the trifling and contemptuous 
tone of criticism upon the financial admin- 
istration will now disappear. General Bris- 
row’s policy may be opposed, but it will be 
the policy of a vigorous and sagacious mind. 


recent 


GENERAL BUTLER SCORES ONE. 

“ BUTLERISM,” as we elsewhere remark, is 
declining, but the general has at last won 
the appearance of a victory over honest and 
economical government. The House Com- 
mittee on Civil Service Reform resolved by 
a bare majority some weeks since to recom- 
mend the appropriation of $25,000 for the ex- 
penses of the Civil Service Commission. The 
general was ill at the time, and the vote in 
committee seemed relvctant ; so with renew- 
ed health the other morning he marched into 
the committee-room, when eight of the elev- 
en members were present, and moved to re- 
scind. He did not quite succeed, but the 
vote was promising, for it was a tie. There- 
upon the general moved— 

“That this committee do not recommend any fur- 

ther appropriation to carry on an experiment in the 
so-called civil service reform in the manner in which 
it has been carried on.” 
This was ingenious, for an affirmative vote 
would seem to commend the appointment 
of Simmons, and the other events of a simi- 
lar kind, which we pointed out when they 
occurred as serious blows at the reform. Mr. 
Wooprorp, of New York, a warm friend of 
the reform, could not say that he altogether 
approved the manner in which the move- 
ment had been conducted, and therefore de- 
clined to vote. His silence gave the majority 
to General BUTLER, and thus the commit- 
tee, having recommended the appropriation, 
has now said that it does not wish it applied 
to the present method of reform. 

We presume that the matter will be 
brought before the House, and that Mr.Woop- 
FORD will then state that while he would 
like to see the appropriation continued—as 
he has already shown by his vote for it in 
committee—yet that he does not choose to 
say that he approves the uncertainty and 
inconsistency with which the movement has 
been carried on. His position is that of the 
sincerest friends of the reform. It is wholly 
impossible that the fast-and-loose style of 
observance of the spirit and letter of the 
rules which has been the subject of universal 
comment should not react against the re- 
form itself. In one word, unless the Presi- 
dent shows the same inflexible resolution to 
sustain the reform which General BUTLER 
shows to withstand it, General BUTLER—not 
to put too fine a point upon it—will bottle 
the President up. There is little doubt that 
the House would pass by a large majority 
the resolution which the committee has 
adopted. The members are not friendly to 
a measure which destroys their patronage, 
and they can not, of course, feel that it is 
an Administration policy. The President, 
they doubtless think, would like to have 
something done, but he has said that he 
leaves it to them, and while their hearts are 
set upon economy and honesty and all the 
virtues, yet this particular measure 
etc., etc. 

There is not a public body in the country 
more sincerely devoted to its work than the 
Civil Service Commission, nor one which 
should be more supported by the generous 
sympathy of good citizens. The end of its 
labors is the most practicable means of re- 
sisting and checking the corruption which, 
by common consent, is the threatening evil 
of the time. Yet the Commission is really 
only an advisory body. If its recommenda- 
tions were faithfully carried out, it is plain, 
from what has been accomplished, that a 
radical reform would follow. But so long 
as the system is intermittent there are two 
inevitable results, which we now see, and 


etc., 
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which undoubtedly the Commission de- 
plores: one is a universal distrust of the re- 
ality of the present effort, and the other jg 
the discredit of any such reform whatever. 
The truth is that however the subject. may 
be viewed, one thing is constantly evident, 
that under our government and practices a 
reform of the civil service is essentially the 
President’s reform. It all originally de- 
pends upon him. “The manner in which it 
has been carried on” is his manner. And 
General BUTLER’s resolution, which uses 
these words, and which the House Commit- 
tee en the Civil Service has adopted, is a vir- 
tual censure of the President. 


» ’ nd , ‘ 
POLITICS IN TEXAS. 

A Texas Conservative Republican writes 
us that in common with many journals we 
are mistaken in supposing that the Presi- 
dent’s reply in the Texas question was vir- 
tually that the State must compose its own 
quarrels. On the contrary, he distinctly de- 
cided against Governor Davis in the tele- 
gram of the Attorney-General of the 17th of 
January, as follows: 

*“T am instructed by the President to say that, after 
considering the fourth section of Article IV. of the 
constitution of Texas, providing that the Governor 
shall hold his office for the term of four years from 
the time of his installment, under which you claim, 
and section three of the election declaration attached 
to said constitution, under which you were chosen, 
and which provides that the State and other officers 
elected thereunder shall hold their respective offices 
for the term of years prescribed by said constitution, 
beginning from the date of their election, under which 
the Governor elect claims the office, and more than 
four years having expired since your election, he is of 
the opinion that your right to the office of Governor 
at this time is at least so doubtful that he does not 
feel warranted in furnishing United States troops to 
aid you in holding further possession of it; he there- 
fore declines to comply with your request.” 

The Republicans in Texas thought this 
decision unjust upon the following grounds : 

“* Because, first, Governor Davis was not elected un- 
der the said ‘election declaration,’ but under the act 
of Congress of April 10, 1869, which set that election 
declaration aside, and fixed another date for the elec- 
tion. 

* Secondly, that ‘election declaration’ is not attach- 
ed to the constitution, and was never submitted to the 
people for their ratification, as can be seen by refer- 
ence to the two documents now on file in the office of 
the Secretary of State for Texas. 

“Thirdly, the Governor, under the State constitu- 
tion, was entitled to hold his office for ‘ four years from 
the time of his installment,’ and the Governor could 
not be and was not installed until after the act of Con- 
gress of March 30, 1870, was passed, which accepted the 
constitution of Texas, but forbade the Governor and 
other officers to ‘ enter upon the duties of their offices 
until they had taken and subscribed’ a certain specified 
oath.” 

Texas Republicans think that there has 
been grievous misrepresentation of this case 
even in friendly quarters, and to their seri- 
ous prejudice, and it is but fair that they 
should be heard. 


THE ELECTION OF PRESIDENT. 


THAT under our present clumsy system of 
electing a President we have never had civil 
commotion is a striking illustration of the 
profound loyalty to law which characterizes 
the master-race in this country. There was 
some apprehension that when the votes were 
counted in Congress in 1861 there would be 
some disturbance, intended to create confu- 
sion and trouble; but the conspirators wise- 
ly chose to claim the forms of law for their 
action, and to justify it under the Constitu- 
tion. The perils of the present system of 
election are, however, so evident that there 
can be no doubt of the prompt ratification 
by the country of any simple and reasonable 
reform, and that has been substantially pre- 
sented by the committee of the Senate of 
which Mr. MorTON is chairman. The gen- 
eral plan recommended by the committee 
seeks to give the citizen a direct vote for 
President, while it retains a State basis for 
the whole vote. It is, in brief, this: 
State shall be divided into as many districts 
as it has Representatives in Congress, and 
the candidate having the highest number 
of votes in each district shall receive the 
vote of the district; the candidate who re- 
ceives the highest number of votes in a 
State shall receive two Presidential votes 
from the State at large; if there be a tie in 
the State, each candidate shall have one 
Presidential vote from the State at large; 
and if more than two have the same num- 
ber of votes, which is also the highest num- 
ber, no Presidential vote at large from the 
State shall be counted; and if more than 
one person shall have the same vote in a dis- 
trict, being the highest number, no Presi- 
dential vote shall be counted from the dis- 
trict: this method shall apply to the election 
of the Vice-President; and Congress shall 
provide for holding and conducting the Pres- 
idential elections, and for establishing tr- 
bunals to decide contested elections. 

This scheme is excellent, except that we 
see no good reason for the two votes of the 
States at large. The plea for them probably 
is that it is not proposed to change the State 
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basis ; 
division, and that division is perplexed by 
he State New York, for 


{ instance, 
having thirty-two Congressional districts, 


votes, 
will have as many district votes for Presi- 
dent. If, however, they should be divide d, 
seventeen to fifteen, and if the object be to 
e the election as nearly as practicable to 


piv 


the people in the State, why should the actual 


proportion be disturbed by making the sev- 
enteen votes nineteen? The report, in the 
tract which we have seen, seems to us 





ve good reasons against 


its 





itself to gi such a 
plat . for 1inst the 
present system is that the successful candi- 





one of arguments ag 





date often receives a greater percentage of 
The 
plan of the two State votes continues that 


iG t 
a culty. 


] 


the electoral than of the popular vote. 
While the State basis is prope rly 
a fundamental point of 
the Constitution, yet it 
ways be the obje ct of every elect- 
under it to make the vote 
express as nearly as practicable the popular 





retained, which is 


the union under 
sion 


But this is not done by giving the 
y a premium of the kind proposed. 
of the reé port, which we have not 
vet seen, may give good reasons for the sug- 
ye stion. Senator MORTON is understood to 
have considered the whole subject very thor- 
and it great importance 
that it will undoubtedly receive general at- 
tention from the press. The method of elect- 
ing the Pre sident has been always a perplex- 
ing problem ; but experience shows that the 
point which from the beginning has been 





is of such 


oughly, 


felt to be desirable is to bring the election as 
nearly as possible to the people, while recog- 


° 5S 
nizing the State basis. 


AN ABSURD DELUSION. 

SOMI 
table 
Miss ¢ 


time ago the managers of a chari- 
institution in Washington applied to 
USHMAN for al a manner which 
implied that a person of her profession was 


pe l 


ms in 


iliarly dependent upon the favor of the 
public, and that it was her 
asked for. Miss ¢ 

admirable and conclusive re ply to w hat 


duty to give the 


money USHMAN wrote a 
very 
we must consider an insolent suggestion. 
Long ve had Mr. BEECHER to 
make a similar reply to a lecture committee 
whir h 


known 


ago W 
him in the same tone. 
More recently Mr. Epw1n Bootnu was asked 
by 1 committee to pl iy for the benefit of the 
sufferers by the Mississippi flood, and he re- 
plied, with m 


addre ssed 


inly modesty and propriety, 


that he was a bankrupt, and that all his 
time and his efforts honorably be longed to 


Mr. 


giving 


his creditors. 
charitable by 


people. The 


300TH decline? oo be 
the of other 
Richmond Enquirer thereupon 


money 











says: 

“W not see how in who owes s0 much to 
the | c cal 8 yt 8 ba upen the de- 
I of cl no matter how ne he may be 
I It is nt that Booru has not done him- 
& ) | su his urse, for the world 
\ reme er that this t tragedian had 
I ~ 1 to devote one nights 8 2 to eut- 
f , humanity, when the whole country was giving 
f ’ s € s to wants of the thousands 
of sufferers by the floods in the West.” 

This is singularly unjust. Mr. Bootn owes 


01 publie than the Richmond 
Enquirer, or the New York Herald, or Mr. A. 
T. STEWART, or Mr. VANDERBILT, or Mr, 
O’Conor, or Mr. BEECHER, or Dr. GRAY, or 
Dr. PARKER, or any man or woman who does 
All these per- 
sons, all great newspapers, or enterprises, or 
ask no favors. They offer wares to 
the public, and if the public thinks that it 
can do well for itself, it buys; 


any kind of honest business. 
trades, 
if not, it leaves 


What would the Richmond 
if its own reasoning should 


them unbought. 


I nq 


tirer think 


be turned upon itself? Suppose that the 
sal demand had been made upon it, and 
that it 


honorable 

like the 
that it owed too much to the pub- 
? Would it not instantly reply 
it it gave the public quite as much as it 

ved, and that it 
tory trade? And 


isive. Of 


felt 


reasons, to decline, how 


that it itself compelled, for 
would it 
iment 


oO Treluse 


was a fair and satisfac- 
its answer would be con- 
again: suppose it were in bank- 
under charge of assignees, and its 
ere saluted with the criticism that it 
ikes upon that of Mr. can im- 
izgine how it would rail at the absurdity. 
rhere is nothing whatever in the relation 
Miss CusHMAN, or of Mr. Bootnu, or of 
Mr. BEECHER, or popular actor, or 
I public which an- 

; and if Mr. 
DopaGr, or Mr. Cooper, or 


y and 


S00TH, we 


of any 
cturer to the 
rizes this demand for charity 
Mr 


nger, or ik 


I ARTS, OF 


G ral SuerMan, or the President, or the 
Western Union Telegraph Company have 
given liberally to the relief of the Mis 


Sissippi or Mill River sufferers, or to every 
irity and every needy person that demands 
s of them, they could just as reasonably 
iccnused of las Mr. Boornu. 


Take the case of a popular lecturer. 


want of sou 


He 


IS asked to speak by some s0¢ ety hich 
ks it can “make money out of him.” 
He agrees to speak for a fee, let us say, of 
three hundred dollars, and he spt iks to an 


but that is maintained by the district ] 
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audience of two thousand persons at fifty 
cents each. 
lars. The society pay possibly two hun 
dred for expenses, and put the five hundred 
which they have “made out of him” into 
the treasury. Which of the two, the speak- 
the much to the 
public,” and which ought to be denounced 
for not giving as of duty? Clearly neither. 
Did the man who paid his fifty cents not 
get his money’s worth? 


He receives three hundred dol 


er or society, “owes 80 


The lecturer is no 
more indebted to him than Mr. DoRLAN in 
the Fulton Market is indebted to those who 
pay him for a plate of excellent oysters in 
the season. And yet this man who received 
his money’s worth unites with others of the 
audience in some charitable association, and 
demands a liberal gift from the lecturer on 
the ground that except for the sale of tick- 
ets he would have no money to give! 

Meanness is not the proverbial vice of 
actors or of literary men. They probably 
give their full proportion of alms. And we 
trust that this whole matter will be explain 
ed hereafter to every committee which de 
mands alms upon the grounds of the appli 
cation to Miss CUSHMAN and to Mr. Boorn, 
and to every lyee um which proposes to dis 
count a lecturer’s fee for the benefit of a 
neighboring Sunday-school, so that a grow 
ing nuisance may be abated, and the public 
disabused of the idea that it confers a fa 
vor upon a merchant when it buys what it 
wants. 


A SUMMER BOOK. 


A very pleasant book for desultory summer 
reading has just been published by Messrs. Har- 
PER & Brorners, The author is the Rev. S. 
IneN&zvs Prime, and it bears the appropriate 
title of Under the Trees. Many of the letters 
and papers of which it is composed were written 
out-of-doors under the direct influence of nature 
in her most serene and lovely moods; and though 
it is a book to be enjoyed any where, for the sake 


of its pictures of nature, and for the pleasant 





strain of suggestive reflection running through 
its pages, it will be best appreciated amidst sur- 
roundings such as formed its own inspiration. 
It is a volume for a summer in the country, to 
be read under the shade of spreading trees or by 
the side of some murmuring stream, when the 
mind is too indolent for study, and too much in 
love with tranquil ease to follow out the per 
ing mazes of a novel. 

The volume is made up in part of pleasant 
reminiscences of the author's 
through 


plex 


own wandering 


nteresting scenes in his own country 
and in foreign lands, and in part of familiar es 

says suggested chiefly by incidents and exp. 

riences of out-door life. There is a delightful 
chapter of wanderings in the Adirondacks ; ar 

other entitled ‘* Memories of Italy ;” a very sad 
narrative called ‘‘ A Parson's Story ;” a chapter 
full of curious experience and humor on “‘ Proph- 
ets and Prophetesses,” and one of exce 
teaching on ** Lying and Lending.” ‘There is 
indeed, something in the volume 
ery mood, for rainy as well as for sunny days; 
and one who is casting about for something 


e 





for almost ev 





take into the country for summer reading should 
not omit Under the Trees from his list. It is 
printed in good, clear type, and is of a conver 
lent size to carry about. Our readers will r 
member that a somewhat similar volume, by 
the author’s brother, Mr. Witt1am C. Prime, 
published by the Harpers under the title 

I Go A-Fishing, was one of the most successful 
books of the season. 





OCCASIONAL PAPERS FROM EUROPE. 
No. XVII 

Tuere is « singular freshness and beauty in 
most of the English children that one meets roll 
usually along in pairs in the parks and streets in 
little wagons that seem to overflow with their rosy 
The 
favorable to all kinds of animal and v« 
life, 
ent of nations, 
expansion of the English race is the fostering 
and gentle influence of its misty air and temper 
They flourish lik 
yut, and 
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Saxon or Belgic family, from whose marshy 
home at the mouths of the Rhine Mr. Freeman 
has traced their origin, but the beautiful chil 
dren of whom England has so large a proportion 
are the real foundation of its national prosperity 
They come usually from that ever-extending 
middle class of the people, which is endowed 


with comparative ease and comfort, and is yet 
not altogether free from the necessity of labor 


But even the children of the poor, where want 
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the members of the Saxon famil Oppressive 
laws and hopeless indigence have st 
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still 
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speed. 


Fran e, which sends out no colonies ex- 


cept perhaps those of political convicts and_of 


tive republicans, is perishing of internal decay. 


Its population is slowly dying out. Of the vari- 
ous European nations only Prussia, and perhaps 
Russia, equal the steady growth of 
And this increase takes place in th 
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England. 
at portion of 
Saxon element of the peo- 
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lation, the Scottish Highlands have bex 
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by emigration, but England and Wales have 
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progress of the natior It is not improper, there | 
f to assume that the British Islands must for | 
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the English-speaking peo] 
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INDIANS OFFERING GIFTS TO THE DEAD. 


a 
sown encree 


[June 20, 1874, 








INDIAN CANOE RACE. 


INDIAN SKETCHES.—Draww sy W. M. Cary.—[Set 


PAGE 


512. 














XUM 








June 20,1 374. | 


“ITALIAN ACROBATS.” 

‘ne winter season is not a pleasant one for 
out-of-door performances, and our procession of 
Italian acrobats looks forlorn enough as it winds 
its way through the cold and snowy streets. ‘They 
will need a hospitable reception to take the numb- 
ness out of their limbs, and put a little cheerful- 
ness into their hearts. 


HARPER’S 


the belief that the departed spirit will return to 
refresh itself with these offerings, the disappear 

ance of which is accredited to them instead of to 
the wild animals that are chiefly benefited by the 


superstition. 


Long journeys are sometimes un 


dertaken for the purpose of depositing these gifts; 
for though the Indians will leave a poor old squaw 
to starve or freeze to death on the prairie when 
no longer able to take care of herself or perform 
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INDIAN SKETCHES. 
_ Ose of the engravings on the preceding page 
illustrates the affectionate superstition with which 
the Indians regard the graves of their friends, 
For a long time after the dead body has been 
laid in its last resting-place gifts of food and drink 


thy 





the hard drudgery required of all their women, 
they are very attentive to the supposed wants of 
the dead. 

The other engraving, representing an Indian 


| canoe race on one of our broad Western rivers, 


| 


are deposited beside it by sorrowing relatives, in | 


requires no explanation. The Indians manage 
their slight birch-bark canoe with a marvelous 


dexterity to which few white men eve ain. 
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HAY FEVER. ity, which is usually gi i e of the char 

‘ i s { hie ' be we | established, 

Decatsxt has lately been prosect y nT many persons, according to his observation, be 
inquiries im reference to the disease so well Ing sometimes tree to veal in succession, and 
known in this country under the name of hay others experiencing several attacks at irregular 
fever, or rose cold, and he remarks that the interval The difficulty of breathing, which is 


affection appears to attack agriculturists and per sometimes nsidered an inseparable condition 
sons of other occupations indifferently, and that of hav fever, the author maintains to be simply 
there is no greater tendency to it among hay the result of the more decided extension of the 
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He maintains that the nasal and pharyt | mucous surfac 


emanations from forage plants have, at m l f y fever must be stricken 

ery secondary influence in the cas All t from the t of eases as a distinct conditi 

sympt ms of the disease are exhibited at ar ‘ ‘ le mply as acatarrhal 

season as the result of sudden expos t | nflue l and modified according to indi 
when the body is in a condition of perspirati | und by atr } conditions 
| Ihe author does not think the annual perio- | which | e acute affect f the bronchia 
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again began rubbing his rough chin: for 
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/ there was something inside that took his at- 
| iention greatly. 


“That's pork—there’s no doubt about 
that; though it’s a thousand pities to kill a 
little baste ov a suckin’ pig like that, whin it 
would grow into fine bacon; bud that other 
wan there ain’t pig ; it’s Bedad, I 
won't believe it at all—no, even wid me own 
eyes. An’ yet there it is 
take. Murther! think ov that now 
they can’t mane to ate it at all!” 

Larry went closer to the open window, 
and glared in for a few moments; then he 
walked sharply away, spitting several times, 
as if to rid himself of a nasty taste in the 
mouth, while he muttered again and again, 

**Oh, the nasty haythens!—to think ov 
their atin’ a dog!” 

Larry’s next halt was in front of a bar- 
ber’s shop, where the owner was busy op- 
erating upon the head of a customer, and 
here he paused, rubbing his chin softly the 
while. 

**I've a good mind to,” he said at last; 
and he stopped, hesitating, till the barber 
had finished his task, and looked up at him 
with a bland smile of invitation. 

** Pll risk it,” said Larry, going in; ‘‘bud 
bad luck to the haythen if he gits thryin’ any 
ov his enchantments on me wid his rayshers, 


it’s- 


there’s no mis- 


! Bud 








THE COLORADO SYSTEM OF IRRIGATION, 


IRRIGATION IN COLORADO. 


Tue system of irrigation now quite extensively 

ypted in Colorado has worked a great change 
e character of the soil, and transformed the 
once almost barren country into a magnificent 
wheat-growing region. From the large rivers and 
streams, such as the Arkansas, the Platte, and 
the Bear rivers, long canals are dug, branching 
into smaller ditches, through which the fertiliz- 
ing waters are conducted in every direction to 
the fields. The engraving on our first page 
shows two farmers opening a sluice of @ main 
canal to let the water into a side ditch. These 
ditches form a regular net-work, as shown in the 
diagram. ‘The supply of water can be regulated 
at will. ‘Towns are supplied with water on the 
same plan. At the head of each street is a 
sluice-box for a lateral ditch running the whole 
length of the street, from which branch smaller 
ditches used for garden irrigation. The vignette 
on the first page shows the manner in which 
water is conducted down from the mountains 
into the plains. 


The Treasure Hunters; 


OR, 


THE SEARCH FOR THE MOUNTAIN MINE, 


By GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, 


Avtuor or “Sure Anoy! 


—_ oo 
CHAPTER IV. 


THE THRAVELS OF LARRY CAREY, GINTLEMAN, 


** Tne poor haythen !” said Larry Carey, con- 
temptuously, as he stood in the Chinese quarter 
of the city of San Francisco, and watched the 
“What a 
blessin’ it would be for thim if some howly fa- 
ther out ov the ould counthry would come an’ 


various avocations of the people. 


take thim in hand, wid a pair ov scissors to snip 
off their tails, an’ thin thransport thim to where 
they might have a cabin an’ a bit ov bog land, 
an’ a pig, an’ a few praties! Ah, they’re a poor 
benighted lot, thin! Only to think ov thim be- 
in’ so low in the scale ov humanity, as Father 
Murphy called it, that the men are only washer- 
women!’ 

Larry looked with utter disgust on one or two 
of the quiet, peaceable people, for the most part 
busy and industrious, and seemingly prosperous 
withal, as he sought for one Si Lin, who had 
charge of the garments sent from the Chesapeake 
Hotel. 

There was a certain amount, too, of interest 
taken by the Asiatics in Larry, as he strolled 
slowly down the narrow street, with his stick un- 
der his arm, his legs very far forward, and his 
body held back, and a general depreciatory as- 
pect in the whole of his visage, as he rubbed his 
ill-shaven chin with one hand. 

**Howly Bridget!” he said, stopping short in 
front of an open-sided wooden house, where a 
very smoothly shaven Chinaman was sitting in 
loose blue cotton garments, with an earthen pot 
before him full of boiled rice, of which he was 
partaking with a couple of chopsticks, ‘* Howly 
Bridget! now, look at that! Why, the haythen 
baste, to sit playin’ at tit, tat, toe wid his vict- 
uals in that way, instid ov atin’ it Christian-like 
wid a spoon! Rice, too, poor thing! 1 won- 
dher what he'd say to a pratie ?” 

Larry stood looking, and the Chinaman went 
on eating in perfect composure, after giving one 
glance at the barbarian outside, Finally Larry 
gave his head a contemptuous toss, and went on 
for a few yards, 

** Well,” he said, stopping once more —this 
time in front of a tailor’s shop—‘‘I don’t know 
that I've much to say to that. There must be 
man tailors, I suppose I wondher whether the 
haythen jist there wid the needle can tell me 
the man washer-woman will be livin’. 
Arrah! now—” 

The Chinaman let his hands fall in his lap and 
looked over a great pair of goggle, wide-rimmed 
spectacles in Larry's face, 

** If ye plaze,” said Larry—‘‘ ugh! I'll be civil 


where 








to the baste, an’ show what a gintlemanly nation 
the Oirish is—if ye plaze, Misther Tailor, can ye 
tell me where the wAsher-woman-man lives ?” 

The Chinaman held his head a little on one 
side, and peered inquiringly in his questioner’s 
face. 

**T said could ye have the goodness to tell me 
where the washer-woman-man lives ?” said Lar- 
ry; and this time he placed one hand by the side 
of his mouth and shouted in the other’s ear. 

The Chinaman peered in his face for a mo- 
ment, re-arranged his specs, and went on with 
his stitching. 

** Poor spacheless baste!” said Larry. ‘‘ Bud 
T'll thry him again. Look here! Hi! Bedad, 
thin, why don’t ye attind? Look here, ye fur- 
ren pagan, that niver knew any betther! Let’s 
thry a bit ov dumb motions, I want to find Si 
Lin, who does the—” 

As he spoke Larry put down his stick, pre- 
tended to roll up his sleeves, and then seizing 
the garment upon which the Chinaman was at 
work, he made believe to soap it, and then went 
to work rubbing it as if it was part of a batch in 
a tub. 

**D)'ye see, ye haythen ?” he said; ‘‘Si Lin, 
Si Lin.” 

**Si Lin, Si Lin ?” replied the Chinaman, with 
a melancholy smile of intelligence stealing across 
his broad fat face. 

“Thin ye have got a tongue in yer head?” | 
said Larry. ‘*D’ye undherstand me, thin ?” | 





The Chinaman repeated the words ‘Si Lin,” 
and, in his turn, gave the garment a rub, and 
then a smooth over with his iron. | 

** Bedad,” said Larry, complacently, ‘‘ what a 
boy lam amongthim! Here I came among the | 
benighted haythens, who don’t know a word ov 
a Christian tongue, an’ here I make thim undher- 
stand me.” For the Chinaman got up slowly, 
and came out of his place, tapped Larry on the 
arm, and led the way to a turning some thirty 
yards away, where he pointed to a house, nod- 
ded, smiled sadly, and said, *‘Si Lin, Si Lin,” 
at the same time holding out his hand. 

* Ye're a gintleman!” said Larry, bringing his 
own down with a clap, and shaking it heartily, 
to the Chinaman’s great discomposure. ‘* I’m 
obleeged to ye, Misther Haythen; an’ I'll not for- | 
git ye if I want a new shute while I'm stayin’ | 
in the town.” 

But the Chinaman did not seem to see it in 
that light. For him time present was better | 
than time future; so as soon as his hand was at 
liberty he held it out once more, and placed in 
it a two-cent piece. 

** Phew!” whistled Larry, laughing. ‘* How 
soon they git to undherstand the religion ov 
money! Well, ye haythen, ye were civil; so 
there’s a bit for ye.” 

The tailor nodded and smiled once more, as 
sadly, to use Larry's expression, **as if he had 
not had any dinner for a week,” and returned to 
his work, while Larry rattled his stick upon the 
laundry-man’s door. 

Here, without much difficulty, he learned that 
he had had his journey for nothing, the great Si 
Lin having taken the washing home to the hotel. 

** Bud I don’t mind,” 


said Larry, as he saun- 
tered away once more. ‘‘ It’s all improvin’ te 
the undherstandin’; an’ whin a gintleman is on 
his thravels he ought to see all he can. I won't 
hurry back, thin, bud jist take a look about me. 
How the divils stare! They don’t see any one 
from Cork ivery day ov their benighted lives.” 

So Larry sauntered along, pausing for some 
time in front of the joss-house, rubbing his chin 
thoughtfully and thinking of going in; but his 
attentipn was taken off by the coming of one of 
the inhabitants, evidently something of a dandy 
in his way, from the careful cut and quality of 
his blue clothes; but what took Larry’s attention 
was the fan he held in his hand, flirting it busily 
to cool his noble brow. 

** Now is it a man ye are, or a woman ?” said 
Larry, aloud, as he gazed at the dandy, who, 
without condescending to give more than a pass- 
ing look, went on. ‘Only to think ov it!” he 
continued, ‘* Well, it’s a very melancholy sight 
to see men dressed in petticoats, an’ usin’ fans, 
an’ doin’ the washin’; bud there! 
expect ov the poor benighted things ? 
what have we got here ?” 

Iie stopped in front of a provision shop, and | 


what can ye 


Halloo : 


I'll have me stick handy to talk to him in a 
kay he niver heerd.” : 

Larry took the seat placed for him, and 
bared his throat, muttering to himself the 
while, as his eyes rolled round the shop and took 
in the preparations of its owner. 

**Sure, it’s a great risk to run,” he said, 
‘*thrustin’ yerself wid such a barbarian. How do 
I know they ain’t cannibals, en’ glad ov a chance 
to git howld ov a sthrange thraveler? Here, look 
here, Misther Shaver!” he said aloud, as he put 
his stick between his knees; ‘‘ye see that?” 

The Chinaman nodded in a mildly surprised 
way, and then set to work with soap and razor, 
operating so ably upon Larry’s stubble that he 
drew forth a series of admiring exclamations, 
such as “ Illigant!” ‘* Lovely!” and the like. 

**Oh, it’s a very fortune ye’d make, misther, 
if ye'd go to Oireland. I niver had sich a shave 
before in me life. Arrah, now! an’ what are ye 
afther ?” 

He shrank back as he spoke, for the barber 
was armed with a pair of strong tweezers, with 
which he made motions as if to attack the bushy 
eyebrows of his client. 

**Git out, ye mad haythen!” said Larry, get- 
ting up. ‘* Why, ye'll be wantin’ to shave me 
head nixt, an’ send me away wid a plaited tail!” 

**It’s gittin’ time I was back,” said Larry at 
last, as he wandered once more through the nar- 
row streets ; *‘ so I'll go back another way. It’s 
wondherfully insthructive, though, this furren 
thravel. How I can open some ov their eyes at 
home about Chinee! Bud it’s a savage, haythen 
sort ov a place this; an’ I'll be glad whin the 
masther gits away.” 

He sauntered on, leaving the Chinese quarter 
behind, and getting into a thickly populated and 
not over reputable part, standing for a few mo- 
ments undecided before choosing a way. 

Growing tired, he went slowly on, telling him- 
self that he should sooner or later come to some 
landmark that he knew, and conning over in his 
mind the various scenes he had encountered. 

** Bud it’s a baste ov a place,” he grumbled, 
“‘widout a single redaymin’ fayture, an’ I don’t 
wondher at it. Bud, howly Bridget! what’s 
that ?” 

For, turning a corner, he suddenly came upon 
a scene of excitement in the shape of a desperate 
encounter, and in an instant the Irishman’s blood 
was up. 

‘*Howly Bridget!” he exclaimed, tightening 
his grasp upon his stick—‘‘a fight! an’ siven 
men against two. It’s a Christian counthry, 
afther all, an’ they ain’t quite haythens. Here's 
luck! The saints stand bechuckst me an’ harm. 
Clear the way there! Faugh a ballagh !” 





CHAPTER V. 
HOW LARRY CLEARED THE WAY. 

Wrirn a wild Irish whoop of delight and a flour- 
ish of his stick, Larry charged down upon the 
contending men, 

Crack! 

There was a howling curse as the blackthorn 
came down upon an uplifted bowie-knife-»rmed 
hand, numbing the wrist, and sending the blade 
flying just as it was about to descend upon an 
unguarded breast. 

Crack! 

A head gave forth a sonorous hollow sound, 
and its owner rolled upon the sidewalk. 

( ‘rac k ! 

Another man received the twig right across 
the forehead, and fell over his comrade. 

Thud! 

The stick fell upon a ruffian’s shoulder, mak- 
ing him utter a yell, and then, with another hur- 
roo and a flourish, Larry dashed at the others, 
catching one a slight tap on the head, but failing 
to stay him, for he and his companions were in 
full flight. 

**That’s mighty pleasant, anvhow,” said Lar- 
ry, with a profound sigh of satisfaction over- 
spreading his countenance. ‘*‘ What a thrate!” 

He gave his stick another flourish, and looked 
round for an adversary, but the gathering crowd 
shrank away and allowed him to pass to where 
Frank Adams was assisting Caleb Dawson to 
rise. 

* Power 





* ejaculated Larry, in utter aston- 
ishment; ‘* why, it's the masther, an’ the whis- 
ky man! An’ are ye hurt at all, at all? Don’t 
spake both ov ye; but you, masther dear, have 
the spalpeens wounded ye ?” 
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** Bad luck to thim! 





I'd 


hard if I'd only known it was you, Sor, An 
honor, Misther Dawson, Sor ?” 

**More frightened than hurt. IT } ne Pat 
said Dawson, feeling himself all over, after wrap. 
ping his handkerchief round his bleedir 

** Freckened!” said Larry; *‘ ye didn’t loc 
much freckened, aither ov ye whin I came m 


You only came just in time, anvhow,” said 
Dawson, coolly. 
} 


Said a voice, 


** Pay, strangers,” 
I'd make tracks. 
straight away, or you'll have them ¢ haps b: 

The advice was too g 


“ifl we 


Take the next turning. ar 


od to be lightly treats 
but there was some one else to think of besides 
themselves, and Dawson lo inxiously round, 
trying to identify the doorway into which he had 
swung Mary Adams and her sister, but faili 
for in the fight they had gradually edged awa 
some distance from the place vhere the assa 
was first made, 

‘Well, hadn’t we better make a retreat wl 
we can?” said Adams, ooking round to see mx 
than one evil-looking, lowering countenance. 

** Don’t hurry, masther dear!” said Larry 
thetically. ‘‘ One don’t know whin we may ha 
a chance of handlin’ the stick again.” p 

** It must have been here.” said Dawson. ston- 
ping before a wretched, rickety-looking place 

** What must have been here?” said Adams, 
curiously, 

*““Why, where they stood for shelter wher 


nh 








those scoundrels came on.” 

** You forget that I was noi here at the beg 
ning,” said Adams. ‘* Who may they be? 

** Good heavens, man! don't you know ?” said 
Dawson, excitedly. ‘** Why, your wife and sist 

Adams could hardly have started more 
had had a blow; his hand to his throat, 
and he twice essayed to speak, but no word 
came. Then, seizing Dawson by the 
made motions for him to explain. 

This the American did in a few sharp, brief 
sentences, and the two men looked at each other 


aghast. 


went 


arm, he 


There was now a diversion in their favor, for 
some of the ill-looking scoundrels who had been 
edging up suddenly began to sidle away, the rea 
son being that the caps of several of the police 
were seen over the heads of the crowd, and a 
brief explanation ensued. 

**It’s no use to go into that now,” said their 
leader, sharply. 
things have cooled down. 
a minute,” 

** What, go and leave those helpless women 
here!” said Dawson. ‘* Not 1: I know it.” 

He turned to speak to Adams, but he had al 
ready walked to the door, accompanied by Lar- 
ry, and after a brief parley it was opened. 

No; it had not been opened for hours, It 
was a mistake, 

But Adams, who was half mad with anxiety, 
insisted upon the pl we 
in the aid of the police; and a very few minutes 
sufficed to show that the place was empty. 

“Try this house,” 
they were outside ; 


We must come again when 
Your lives ain’t safe 


being searchea, calling 


said Dawson, as soon as 
and he pointed to another, 
vainly struggling the while with the confusion of 
mind consequent upon the struggle in which he 
had been engaged. 

The house he pointed out was also searched, 
and another, and another after, when the leader 
of the police, who had, on the strength of hav- 
ing his force angmented, consented at last to the 
search, now refused to go any farther. 

és 1 “We shall 


minutes, and 


It’s no use, strangers,”’ he said. 
have a regular riot in another five 
not get off with our lives. These women 
hiding, and will keep in hiding till the row is 
over. They can't come to no harm; 
here, I must have my way now. So g 
Adams made desperate opposition, and would 


and, | 


ive in 


have engaged even in a struggle with the pol 
but for the words of Dawson, who whisper 
earnestly in his ear: 

**Give in now, or they'll drag us off. It will 
only be waste of power. I am anxious as 
yourself, but the sergeant is right. Let the ] lace 
cool down again before we come back. Per! 

I can think it out, too, by then, for head is 
all muddled with this blow.” 

He put his hand to the back of his head as he 
spoke, and Adams for the first time saw that he 
was bleeding freely. He would still have op 
orrible black feeling of 
despair in his heart, and it seemed worse than 


“us 


my 


posed, for there was a | 


sacrilege to go, and, as it were, leave the women 
to their fate, when suddenly he gave a lurch for- 
ward and would have fallen, but one of the po 
licemen caught him, and Larry rushed forward 
to his help. 
**'The ugly savages!” exclaimed Larry. ‘‘ Bad 
luck to thim, fightin’ wid knives an’ pistols. L 
at him how he’s biadin’! Whisht, thin, 7 
man, is it dead he is, or only in a faint ?” 
**PDead? I reckon it would take a doze 
flicks as that to kill him,” said the policen 
and then, supported on each side and su 
ed by the police, the party moved off, Adar 
covering in a few minutes, and yielding jx 
to circumstance’, 
Arrived at the 
called in, and his dictum given that the 
would heal in a few davs. 





station, the aid of a surg: 


*“* And now,” said the sergeant, who had be- 
gun to take great interest in the case, **) two 


go back to the ¢ hesapeake, and stay there and 


rest till evening. ‘Then come back here, 
we'll go down in tidy strength. Meanwhile, I 
set a fellow or two to work to make 1 


and pick up all they can.’ 

**T can't go,’ Adams, 
there. It is impossible.” 

** And suppose they have got back to the | 
tel while you and the rest of us have | 
; said the sergeant. 

‘ar no more, but started 


said ‘and Jeave them 


een geting 


ourselves chawed up ? 


“dd to he 


Dawson waite 
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I off at a trot, and was only stopped by Larry, who | ture and circumstances, would not a pt the | nre W mad n the Catechism In the ! ongnana 
ran after him : , offer At the outbreak of the reb« nl rest { rat ' ‘ ‘ answer Pe Py . 
‘‘ Don’t be afther cuttin’ away from the mas- | tered the rebel army as colonel, but before t g “ tht s l Body 1] ‘ . M 
ther like that,” he said. ‘If ye're so sthrong, | T°S'™ment was under its first fire Color LAMAR f ¢ t ¢ , 
P he isn't; so come an’ give } im ye irm.” nee Ot xen Gown with paralyes tm © A 
; . =y . _* - a ” tent. He was subsequently one of t ( ‘ . , 
Dawson smiled, and waited the coming of erate Commissioners to Euroy 1 on hie : . 
Adams ; then together they hastened on to the | turn frequently traveled over the Sou : , ‘ " P Sist ‘ for #0 
hotel. confidential missions 
**It’s a forlorn hope,” said Adams, with a —GUSTAVE DORE s on exhibition in Lor I doe ' . : : rust e 
groan ol that I was ever to leave them!” | @ new picture, entitled ** The Dream of P 
* Well,” said Dawson, quietly, *‘I did not Wife it promises to add muca to his alr ) \f b protract te on the retent : : . 
like th ir going but I followed them all through, Bn 7 nee . iors = of Dr. SumNer’s appoint: ~~ i r ' one : 1 W ™ - ; . - 
as closely as I could, till I missed them for a few | 9, pish yp of Chester was on t vise: 7 
minutes ; and in those few minutes they were in- tor was in HaTCHARD’s one day nd & it 4 7 
sulted, and—” | clergyman whom he met tl I + ft ’ He was swept down s t fret t 
*Bedad, it’s thim! Hurroo!” cried Larry, | here to wait upon the Duke of We ton; t t ft hopeless t. J 
pointing to the window of the hotel, where sat | me where he lives He went, wa k ' it 8 of t ' I ve 1 | pla ne sack: , 
Mary and Mrs. Adams, anxiously looking out for | " Minutes, and the clergyman was still t t H by ay ! t ver, 8 ' f feet t v of 
those who were absent. ; | “You have soon got y Ur DusiNness Over Yes, t .. : t t ract i . ' 
2 } and in so short a time I am 7 I t lot t t et ft 
[TO BE CONTINUED.) of Chester. I was sl foal I g : . 
|} the duke ‘Are y Dr. SUMNEE I i 7 \ fu wo t Pray ‘ t wa ‘ . 
| manded to offer y t t | ( . n to 
PERSONAL. Pet ey ie ; man out to 
I name down | Good-m 4 \ t t “ 
Tue Rev. Henry WArD BEECHER, when mean- | m ‘ I ~ 1 adjourned he 8 f 
ing to say a certain thing, usually says it inthe | —The TicnBorne pretender was a 1 f May | 
‘“‘eftest way.’’ Some one recently asked him, some expense as we as trou to |} = “ } 
“What can we do for a friend for whom we ested. On the part of the government et In t ' { I er Hi ( 
have prayed a long time, and all that we can say | total amount expended from 1872 to 1874 p 
. or do only makes him more determined to have | little over $275,000. Of this sum about $125,00 ! s [ r CAN I ‘ 
| his own way?’ Mr. Beecner replies: *‘ No was for counsels’ fee and $20,000 for wit t od t ' ' 
body likes to live in an atmosphere of incessant from Australia and Cl ' ‘ f th MI : 
reproof. If you want to win his heart and melt | The Due d’Aumale has gone to the , t . uN ’ - 
his oppesition, do not darken his life by making business. The famous dom f Chateau M { " ; 
him feel, even by your looks or air. that you are gaux has been sold to his I ! kK | iH . 5 | \ 
be groaning over him asa miserable sinner. Make | child for about one m n one hundred t \ ' ty tl fo * 
life cheerful to him; make your own love for | sand dollars The duke will now know what is Mort fror ttis " ‘ 
- him a source of joy; let your piety be full of kind of claret he drinks | tv m \ PoLa “ 
. sweetness and light; show the utmost appreci- | —Governor BAXTER has highly compliment ply to Mr. Cannon we ’ é 
ation of his good qualities, and be patient. The | in general orders, Miss ALLie R. Stewakt, of t ft 4 ! 
case, as you state it, is not a very bad one.” Little Rock, for acts of courage and ) " ir 
u —New incidents in the history of the Dickens | formed during the late scrimmage Arh not ' ore ¢ facts. t ‘ ; ‘ i 
family are constantly coming to light. Ina re Brigadier-General BARTON has g furt tl t Mort ‘ f tl H in ( ' , 
m, cent letter Mrs. DicKENs, the mother of thenoy- | that by recommending her appointment as m 1 t > t ther st will 
elist, is described as ‘‘a little woman, who had | and aid-de-camp t toward t Dy ft ! P 
f been very nice-looking in her youth. She had | Mr. Diskak.t, who has written a few ; 
very bright hazel eyes, and was as thoroughly | himself, once said that a certain ‘‘ Journa , ’ 
good-natured, easy-guing, companionable a body a tour in the Highlands) and the B ‘ t I Noatior ‘ ‘ A 
p as one would wish to meet with. The likeness nly books he valued, and if all othe iteratu fundat ‘ , - ‘ 
, between her and Mrs. Nickleby is simply the ex in the world should perish, the mind l i tic ) ite mestine S New ; , ‘ ' 
t aggeration of some slight peculiarities She | of all humanity would find food enough in t York n the 4th of Jun y the formation of ia > aed ‘ rtoese 
I possessed an extraordinary sense of the ludi ** Journal’ and the Bible for all time , ‘ | party to t ed the 4 
_ ce crous, and her power of imitation was something Jaron WALDECK, who recently celebrated narty I = : itior = 
and a quite astonishing. On entering a room she al in Paris the one hundred and ninth an y worded, arc directed against Frees Ox 
most unconsciously took an inventory of its | of his birthday, gave a supper which lasted t { vsh farm«e ranges " { As ar . ; 
d their contents, and if any thing happened to strike | after two o’clock in the morning The w i ' pape Pine { ae @ iy 5 uy be , Ruse ~ ra 
a her as out of place or ridiculous, she would aft has undergone wonderful changes in the ye epee age > of | ~e : | sent , ts to } 
o erward describe it in the quaintest possible man through which he has lived, and they have be ‘ ‘ Indianapolis the t , ents of the ¢ 
taints ner. In like manner she noted the personal pe faithfully recorded in the Hartford Courant | of Ayoust n : 
culiarities of her friends and acquaintances (that’s General HAWLEY’s paper), which was ¢ - Accor to t | f , 
omen She had also a fine vein of pathos, and could | tablished a year before he was, and which d ‘ iment to t t : 
bring tears to the eyes of her listeners when nar not consider sitting up until two « ' | I I ! i t t 
had al rating some sad event. She was slightly lame, | thing very remarkable It do treg ! It ‘ | 
»y Lar- having injured one of her legs by falling through | then comes out by five o'clock to make calls , . ‘ oat ihe ‘ at 
: a trap-door while acting in some private theat ; is 
- It ricals at the Soho Pheatre, London. A great it te 1 | paint ; P Pla ‘ ‘ . 
deal of DicKENs’s genius was inherited from his RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. ‘ d f ( wne and Trier ther oon aah ts owner to a f er, ¥ vill t it 
mother. He possessed from her a keen appre . 1241 parist ry =f ‘ toon | = iin tr at : NY 
I , ciation of the droll and of the pathetic, as ylso lt r saad oll’ . 1 dispossessed. & tr ve are 6 
c considerable dramatic talent. : Calendar. ‘ Cat ty ¢ this rovernment off ‘ 
The late J. EpGar THompson, president of ¥ affort ‘ oe . 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company, inherited JUNE a Soe the “ Administration of ¥ ont A sextant, thermometer, & ‘ chronomet 
- on in a great degree the natural talent and engineer Thursday, 11.—St. Barnabas ln ; bei .¢ lower Fi ? the | =e ts use mt ' Nn DIS tas 
ing skill of his father, Joan Tuompson, who Sunday, Ss ds ay after Tr [ } , ) I ; Bow < <08 : ; ' i . 
3 was one of the most distinguished surveyors Sunday, Third Sunday af Trinit M ; , | | 1 
ava of the early part of the present century. Be Wednesday Nativity of St. John tl th { ‘ | 6 
th nie tween 1790 and 1810 Jonn THomPson was en- | Sunday,  28.—Fourth Sunday after Trinity. not , Lo iH 
gaged in many governmental works, and upon | Monday,  29.—St. Peter. << ' eo I 
arched, the purchase by the celebrated ‘‘ Holland Com- | | 4 lot ‘ ton of the Old Catt } atl 
» lea pany’’ of nearly four millions of acres of land | JULY . ee ~ > & ‘ 
of hav in Western New York, became one of their | Sunday, 5.—Fifth ay after Trinity, — 2 Ola ( ; os oA ; . it tinctior I la | G 
fon { principal topographical engineers. He was em Sunday, 12.—Sixth Sunday after Trinity = ao » tage —str ; 4 dee 9g = wtaich ¢ , ‘ 
ployed in the original plotting of Buffalo and | Sunday, 19.—Seventh Sunday after Tr nag oe ¢ with ¢ { i. ¢ { : 
° , other large places in that vicinity, and likewis« Saturday, %.—St. James | ha —_ ‘d a ‘hy r : ; ‘ competing f 
© onan | assisted in determining the legal limits of Lake Sunday, 26.—Eighth Sunday after Trinity | eg a P ae oa, Me } ‘ f 
Erie ee ee a oe < l Ww ; fr . , 
ne The Czar was naval the other day. They # rly ‘ A. , : . 
row gave him a little row on Virginia Water, at Wind Tue Presbyterian General Assembly, wl pt ; 4 ao ter glngyh. ; . 
i sor, and the curious thing about it was that they | 8ession began in St. Louis May 22, adjourned | C!GOWMme! ‘hit ¢ D : rhe ¢ Dul “ ( 
brought from the South Kensington Museum | June 3 rhe question of the election of ruling - _* Pact that it ‘R 
the barge which was built in 1702 at the com- | elders for a limited term was decided affirma : —— P eviene! sn , P 
mand of Queen ANNE for Prince Georce of | tively, but no elder may be elected for a shorter é . 
I Denmark when Lord High Admiral It was | period than three years The controversy o1 In the Ar av . nterest ff 
an infirm old punt, but was calked and puttied | the right of women to speak and pray in pu recently occurred. One of the most sit a 
and painted up and made sufficiently safe to | Wa5 determined by the adoption of the resolu Map egies oS Saree 7 eee | , 
I l convey the Czar on his miniature v’ yage tion “that the Assembly expresses no opit er the ¢ Bt —— noru nd : . “ 
cious a Original medallion portraits of Groner | 45 to the Scriptural view of woman’s right to M , a , A was first ¢ . 
he place WASHINGTON and MarrTHa his wife, painted | SPC@® Or pray In social prayer-meetings, and yori gy vdeo ene fthe London M ry 8 oer Fees eR ged 
P from life on ivory, and surrounded with the hair | Commits the whole subject to the discretion of y; & ow you © the Vaurel M ’ _ 
of the originals, the property of Joun Parrer- | the pastors and elders of the church A re Society sent over a number of Ang 
. SON, great-great-grandson of WASHINGTON’s sis- | Port on the Sabbath, recommending its strictest | men ; finally, the Society for the Propagation of | res I 
ter, Mrs. Lewis, have been sent to Boston for | Observance, was adopted. It was determined to | the Gospel in Foreign Parts provided t do #o for the rest of the term 1 , 
ud a sale, the owner being, as Mrs. Partington says, | Taise $400,000 for home missions $100,000 for | ers with a I I t | not please t r 
that he in “indignant circumstances.” The portraits | SUSstentation, the coming year. The next Assem ‘ M nary Society, which | wit f their tot A 
are well authenticated, that of Wasnineron | bly will meet in Cleveland, Obi he aM : wer Madagascar | students are 
ng having been painted while he was encamped a hes cheres > ss ") for bi " 
than near Boston, when he assumed command of the | Congregationalism in the United States carries | “ SYS , to be relax 
army. on its charitable work through six »-O} Live 
- —It appears from an official list lately pub- | oe at > head of which stands the Amer- | Hereafter the D en of I bur at nt l 
lished in London that some fifty priests and | ican Board. These all held their am rsary o1 ) \ TrIGN G 27P Her per Royal H ne 
deanons of the Church of Bastend a relin. | Thursday, May 28, in Tremont Ter ' yar Hi MME AND | OREIGN GOS I] . | , a oe \ ss 
I guished holy orders between August 9, 1870, and | adjourning for the evening reception to Fane Ow the afternoor June 2 t rner-st f the his « 
July 4, 1873. Among them is James ANTHONY Hall. The American Board is too we nown t ng des for the American Mus Natu seems t 
B Frovupe, the historian. He “ relinquished’’ the | need description her« Its estimated exper ral History « la th appropriate cere ' Czar and @ 
] Office of deacon, and his deed of relinquishment for the current year are $458,687. The Am Mar tar iare Itw remember that t 
was enrolled in the High Court of Chancery on | College and Educat Society promotes ¢ American Mus “ rporated 69, a te At the r t I ‘ tw 
the 21st of September, 1872. | tion in the Western Stat The Amer n ¢ : treasures were depor n the Aree Mas | | H 
—Mr. Lamar, M.C. from Mississippi, is made | gregational Union has for its object t l the Cent Park, where they ha ‘ fr 
the subject of an elaborate “ personal’ notice | ing of feeble Congregational socjeties to erect t the } \ - ‘ 
in the Augusta (Georgia) Chronicle He was | church edifice Ita re pts iast ye f to t tions it t OTAry a 
graduated at Oxford (Georgia) College, and aft $64,882. The American Home M ynary § dat Seaieen taafemntiin th thal ¢ rofor t test best 
erward studied law, and was elected to Congress | ety provides ministers for new settlement Its : » an he f th 4 ‘ ‘ 
over J. L. ALCORN (now United States Senator). | receipts last year were $200,120; expenditur : 7 M nod f 
He is a man often given to strange and inexpli $257,666. It sustains 969 mis I att S wan Legis t " 
cable “ freaks.’’ In 1859, suddenly and for no American Missionary Association devoté tself MI OP 4 a ‘ . 
well-defined reason, he resigned his position in to the freedmen It employs 323 m frre aye “ ; 4 Nintl : 
Congress, where he had won great reputation, | and teachers, and supports forty-sever hoe pti sr nat ‘ Cente ‘4 A ‘ \ 
and was doing the South excellent service, and with 14,003 pupils. The Congregational Pu re ¥ ele ‘ 
accepted a small professorship in the University | lishing Society undertakes the publication oo ee , oe - 
of Mississippi. His most intimate friends never | in part, the gratuitous distribution of bool re | a 
did quite understand why he should leave Con Its sales st year were & Pi I . i 
gress to become the teacher of a small class of meeting at the cl 1 the 
| ' school-boys He insisted that it cost him more avery enjoya 
to live in Washington than his income; and no | - , : a , 1A 
doubt it did, for he never had any more concep- | The Irish Church Synod, w hl een sit © part of the t M to 615,4 , et 
, tion of the value of money than a child He | ting in Du us had : ' ‘ rt ' {the M 
went on every body’s bond who asked him to changes of the Prayer-! | 1¢ i H.G f ) 
: and would loan money to every whelp who gested by the Re n Cor 7 | j f rke G y Prof r il 
» the called An incident upon this trait of his char lock of last year } been part ' I é 
getting acter occurred in 1861. When the State seceded | words in the burial services For it t y Pree t Grant. A ‘ the ¢ ; ' , 7 
he had no ready cash, but subscribed in advance | the Lord to tak into mself pay j af j f . . 
t started a whole year of his salary as a professor to the were, however, by mutual agreement inged | som n ar rrer and documents conce thet Phe food of 
public defense. But the State, knowing his na- | to “to take hence our t er 1 f wing | the M j a £ A efly of floating iuf ‘ t uslaCccaLs, 
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THE CZAR IN ENGLAND. 

Ovr double-page illustration represents the 
debarkation of the Dover, England. 
rhe was to have taken place early in 
the day, but the 


zar at 


imperial yacht, the Derjava, 





went aground, and delayed the ceremony till 
nea}r ig Meantime an immense concourse 
of people assembled on the dock to welcome 


the illustrious guest, and the town was gayly 
cked out bunting. At half past five 


dk with 
the Russ 


ian yacht hove in sight, and soon came 
up to the pier. The Czar stood on the pad- 
dle-box, waving his hand to the Duchess of 
Edinburgh, who went on board as soon as the 


vessel touched the pier, and was embraced in the 
ctionate manner by her father. ‘Then, 
! luggage had been got ashore by the 
Russian sailors, the Czar landed, amidst the thun 





der of a second salute from the castle and one 


from the guard of honor, the music of the Rus 
sian Hymn and the National Anthem. ‘The 
Mayor presented the address, to which his Maj- 
esty replied, ‘‘'Thank you, very much obliged to 
you,” shaking hands at the same time with him. 


The people gave repeated 
welcome, and in a few minutes the imperial party 
were speeding along the iron road toward Wind- 


cheers and shouts of 


sor, 


{Published by Special Arrangement with the Author.) 
A STRANGE WORLD. 


By MISS BRADDON, 


Avtnor or “ TAKEN at THE Fioon,” “To tHe Bitter 
Exp,” “Srranerrs anp Prieris,” “* Avrora 
F.ioy»v,” “Tux Lovets or Arpen,” Ero, 

— 
CHAPTER VIL. 
HAVE TH" HIGH GODS ANY THING LEFT TO 


GIVE? 


Mr. Penwyn set down his guests at the 


chandler’s door, and drove home to the Water- 

fowl in solitary state, the chariot in which he sat 

seeming a great deal too big for one medium- 
{ young man. 

His ample meal on the course made dinner 
an impossibility; so he ordered a cup of coffee 
to be taken to him in the garden, and went out 
to smoke a cigar on his favorite bench by the 
willow. The Waterfowl was too far off the beat- 


en tracks for any of the race people to come there, 
o James had the garden all to himself even this 
ening. 

[he sun was setting be yond the bend of the 
river, just where the shining water seemed to lose 
itself in a rushy basin. ‘The ruddy light shone 

n the windows of the town till they looked like 

fiery eyes gleaming through the grav evening 
mist, while, grandly dominating the level land- 
cape and the low irregular town, rose the dusky 
bulk of the cathedral, dwarfing the distant hills, 
and standing darkly out against that changeful 
sky. 

James Penwyn was in a meditative muvod, 
and contemplated the landscape dreamily as he 
smoked an excellent cigar with epicurean slow- 
ness, letting pleasure last as long as it wouid. 
Not that his soul was interpenetrated by tie sub 
tle beauties of the scene. He only thought that 
it was rather jolly, that solemn stillness after the 
riot of the race-course, that lonely landscape after 
the movement of the crowd. 

Only last night had Justina and he stood side 
by side in the moonlight—only last night had 
their hands met for the first time—and yet she 
seemed « part of his life, indispensable to his 
happiness. 

“Is it love?” he asked himself, *‘ first love? 
I didn’t think it was in me to be such a spoon.” 

He was at the age when that idea of **spooni- 
ness” is to the last degree humiliating. He had 
prided himself upon his manliness—thonght that 
he had exhausted the well-spring of sentiment 
in those passing flirtations, the transitory loves 
of an under-graduate. He had talked big about 
marrying by-and-by for money and position, to 
add new lustre to the house of Penwyn, to carry 
some heiress’s arms or his shield upon an eés- 
cutcheon of pretense. 

Was it really love ?-—love for a foolish girl of 
seventeen, with sky-blue eyes, and a look of ad- 
oration when she raised them ever so fearfully 
to his face? Justina had a pensiveness that 
charmed him more than other women’s gayety, 
and till now sprightliness had been his highest 
quality in woman—a girl who would light his 
cigar for him and take three or four puffs dain- 
tily before she handed him the weed—a girl who 
was quick at retort, and could “chaff” him. 
This girl essayed not repartee; this girl was 
fresh and simple as Wordsworth’s ideal woman. 
And he loved her. For the first time in his 
glad young life his heart throbbed with the love 
that is so near akin to pain. 

‘**T'll marry her,” he said to himself. 

hall be mistress of Penwyn Manor.” 

rhe sun went down and left the landscape 
gloomy. James Penwyn rose from the bench 
with a faint shiver. 

‘* These early-summer evenings are chilly,” he 
thought, as he walked back to the house. He 
felt lonely somehow in spite of his fair new hope. 
It was so strange to him not to have Clissold at 
his side—to reprove or warn. But at worst the 
voice was a friendly one. The silence of this 
garden, the dusky gloom on yonder river, the sol 
emn grandeur of the dark cathedral, chilled him. 

ihe great clock boomed eight, and reminded 
him that the play had begun half an hour, It 
would be a relief to find himself in the lighted 


“ 


She 


play-house among thoge rollicking actors 
lle went down to the theatre, and made his 
aight to the greenroom, ‘There was a 
nouse a Mr. Elgood told 
the commonwealth’s shares were 


Every body was in high 


way str 
good house 


James—and 
already above par. 


great 











Sa 


spirits, and most people’s breath was slightly 
flavored with beer. 

**We have been turning away money at the 
gallery door,” said Mr. Dempson, who was dress- 
ed for Moses, ‘* I should think to the tune of sev- 
enteen shillings. ‘This is the right sort of thing, 
Sir. It reminds me of my poor old governor's 
time, when the drama was respected in the land, 
and all the gentry within a twenty-mile radius 
used to come to his benefit.” 

Justina was the Maria of the piece, dressed in 
an ancient White satin—or rather an ancient sat- 
in which had once been white—but which by 
long service and frequent cleaning had mellowed 
to a pleasing canary-color. She had some airy 
puftings of muslin about her, and wore a black 
sash in memory of her departed parents, and her 
plenteous brown hair fell over her neck and 
shoulders in innocent ringlets. 

Justina had ne looked prettier than she 
looked to-night. saad even had a round of 
applause when sic made her courtesy to Sir Pe- 
ter. The actors told her that she was growing 
a deuced fine girl, after all, and that one of these 
days she would learn how to act. Was it the 
new joy in her soul that embellished and exalted 
her ? 

James thought her lovely, as he stood at the 
wing and talked to her. Miss Villeroy, who was 
esteemed a beauty by her friends, seemed to this 
uninitiated youth a painted sepulchre; for she 
had whitened her complexion to match her pow- 
dered wig, and accentuated her eyebrows -and 
eyelids with Indian ink, and picked out her lips 
with a rose-pink saucer, and incarnadined her 
cheek-bones; by which artistic efforts she had 
attained that kind of beauty to which distance 
lends enchantment, but which, seen too near, is 
apt to repel. Miss Villeroy had the house with 
her, however. She had the audience altogether 
with her as Lady Teazle, and, being a virtuous 
matron, cared not to court James Penwyn’s ad- 
miration. Indeed, she was very glad to see that 
the foolish young man was taken with poor Judy, 
Mrs. Dempson told her husband; for poor dear 
Judy wasn’t every body’s money, and about the 
worst actress the foot-lights ever shone upon. 

Mr. Elgood being in high spirits, and feeling 
himself flush of money—his share in to-night’s 
receipts could hardly be less than fifteen shillings 

was moved te an act of hospitality. 

“I'll tell you what I'll do, Mr. Penwyn,” he 
said: ‘‘the treating sha’n't be all on your side, 
though you're a rich young swell and we are 
poor beggars of actors. Come home with us to- 
night, after the last piece, and I'll give you a lob- 
ster. Judy knows how to make a salad, and if 
you can drink bitter, you shall have enough to 
swim in.” 

Mr. Penwyn expressed his ability to drink bit- 
ter beer, which he infinitely preferred to Cham- 
pagne. But what would he not have drunk for 
the pleasure of being in Justina’s society ? 

‘* It's a poor place to ask you to come to,” said 
Mr. Elgood., ‘* Dempson and I go shares in the 
sitting-room, and we don’t keep it altogether as 
tidy as we might, the womenkind say; but I'll 
take care the lobster’s a good one, for I'll go out 
and pick it myself, 1 don’t play in the last piece, 
luckily.” 

The afterpiece was A Rowland for an Oliver, 
in which Justina enacted a walking lady who had 
very little todo. So there was plenty of time for 
James to talk to her as she stood at the wing, 
where they were quite alone, and had nobody 
to overhear them except a passing scene-sh:fter 
now and then. 

This seemed to James Penwyn the happiest 
night he had ever spent in his life, though he 
was inhaling dust and escaped gas all the time. 
It seemed a night that flew by on golden wings. 
He thought he must have been dreaming when 
the curtain fell, and the lights went out, and peo- 
ple told him it was midnight. 

He waited amidst darkness and chaos while 
Justina ran away to change her stage dress for 
the garments of common life. She was not long 
absent, and they went out together, arm in arm. 
It was only a little way from the theatre to the 
actor’s lodgings, so James persuaded her to walk 
round by the cathedral, just to see how it looked 
in the moonlight. 

‘*Your father said half past twelve for sup- 
per, you know,” he pleaded, ‘‘ and it’s only just 
the quarter.” 

The big bell chimed at the instant, in con- 
firmation of this statement, and Justina, who 
could not for her life have said no, assented hes- 
itatingly. 

‘The cathedral had a colossal grandeur seen 
from so near, every finial and water-spout clear- 
ly defined in the moonlight. Justina looked up 
at it with reverent eyes. 

‘* Isn't it grand ?” she whispered. ‘‘ One could 
fancy that God inhabits it. If I were an igno- 
rant creature from some savage land, and no- 
body told me it was a church, [ think I should 
know that it was God’s house.” 

** Should you?” said James, lightly. ‘* I think 
I should as soon take it for a corn exchange or 
a wild-beast show.” 

“ont” 

** You see, I have no instinctive sense of the 
fitness of things. You would just suit Clissold. 
He has all those queer fancies. I've seen him 
stand and talk to himself like a lunatic some- 
times, among the lakes and mountains—what you 
call the artistic faculty, 1 suppose.” 

They walked round the Cathedral Square arm 
in arm, Justina charmed to silence by the sol- 
emn splendor of the scene. All was quiet at this 
end of the city. Up at the subseription-rooms 
there might be riot and confusion; but here, in 
this square, among these old gabled 
houses, almost coeval with the cathedral, silence 
reigned supreme, 


ancment 


** Justina,” James began, presently, ‘‘ you told 
me yesterday that you didn’t care about being 
an actress,” 
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**T told you that I hated it,” answered the 
girl, candidly. ‘‘I suppose I should like it bet- 
ter if I were a favorite, like Villeroy.” 

**T prefer your acting to Miss Villeroy’s ever 
somuch. You doit rather too quietly, perhaps, 
but that’s better than yelling as she does.” 

‘**I’m glad you like me best,” said justina, 
softly. ‘* But then you're not the British public. 
Yes, I hate theatres. I should like to live in a 
little cottage, deep, deep, deep down in the coun- 
try, where there were woods and fields and a 
shining blue river. I could keep chickens, and 
live upon the money I got by the new-laid eggs.” 

** Don’t you think it would be better to have 
a nice large house, with gardens and orchards 
and a park, in a wild hilly country not far from 
the Atlantic Ocean ?” 

** What should I do with a big house, and how 
should I earn money to pay for it?” she asked, 
laughing. 

** Suppose some one else were to find the mon- 
ey, some one who has plenty, and only wants the 
girl he loves to share it with him? Justina, you 
and I met yesterday for the first time, but you 
are the only girl I ever loved, and I love you 
with all my heart. It may seem sudden, but it’s 
as true as that I live aiid speak to you to-night.” 

**Sudden!” echoed Justina; ‘it seems like 
a dream ; but you mustn’t speak of it any more. 
I won't believe a word you say. I won't listen 
toaword. Itcan’tbetrue. Let's go home im- 
mediately. Hark, there’s the half hour. Take 
me home, please, Mr. Penwyn.” 

‘*Not till you have answered me one ques- 
tion.” 

** No, no.” 

** Yes, Justina. I must be answered. Ihave 
made up my mind, and I want to know yours. 
Do you think you care for me, just a little ?” 

‘*T won't answer. It is all more foolish than 
a dream.” 

‘* Tt is the sweetest dream that ever was dream- 
ed by me. Obstinate lips! Can not I make 
them speak? No? ‘Then the eyes shall tell me 
what I want to know. Look up, Justina; just 
one little look—and then we'll go home.” 

The heavy lids were lifted, slowly, shyly, and 
the young lover looked into the depths of those 
dark eyes. A girl’s first, purest love, that love 
which is so near religion, shone there like a star. 

James Penwyn needed no other answer. 

** You shall never act again unless you like, 
darling,” he said. ‘I'll speak to your father 
to-night, and we'll be married as soon as the 
business can be done. When you leave Ebor- 
sham it shall be as mistress of Penwyn Manor. 
There is not a soul belonging to me who has the 
faintest right to question what I do. And it is 
my duty to marry young. The Penwyn race 
has been sorely dwindling of late. If I were to 
die unmarried my estate would go to my cousin, 
a fellow I don’t care two straws about.” 

Perhaps this was said more to himself than to 
Justina. She understood nothing about estates 
and heirships, she to whom property was an un- 
known quantity. She only knew that life seem- 
ed changed to a delicious dream. The hard, 
work-a-day world, which had not been too kind 
to her, had melted away, and left her in para- 
dise. Her hand trembled beneath the touch of 
her lover as he clasped it close upon his arm. 

They walked slowly through the silent, shad- 
owy street, so narrow that the moonlight hardly 
reached it, and went in by the shop door, which 
had been left ajar in a friendly way for their re- 
ception. 

‘* What a time you’ve been, Judy!” cried Mr. 
Elgood, standing before the table, stirring a 
bowl of green stuff, with various cruets at his 
elbow. ‘‘I’ve had to make the salad myself. 
Sit down and make yourself at home, Penwyn. 
Dempson, draw the cork of that bitter. ‘The 
right thing nowadays is to pour it into a jug. 
When I was a young man we couldn't have too 
much froth.” 

Mrs. Dempson had smartened her usual toilet 
with a bow or two and a black lace veil, which 
she wore gracefully festooned about her head to 
conceal the curl-papers in which she had indued 
her tresses for to-morrow evening's performance. 
She would be too tired to eurl her hair by the 
time they got rid of this foolish young man. 

The supper was even gayer than the luncheon 
on the race-course. There was a large dish of 
cold corned beef, ready sliced, from the cook's 
shop; a cucumber, a couple of lobsters, and a 
bowl of salad, crisp and oily, upon which Mr. 
Elgood prided himself. 

**There are not many things that this child 
can do,” he remarked, ‘‘ but he flatters himself 
he can dress a salad.” 

The ale being infinitely better of its kind than 
the Champagne provided by the Waterfowl, 
proved more exhilarating. James Penwyn's 
spirits rose to their highest point. He invited 
every body to Penwyn Manor, promised Miss 
Villeroy a season’s hunting, Mr. Dempson any 
amount of sport. They would all go down to 
Cornwall together, and have a jolly time of it. 
Not a word did he say about his intended mar- 
riage; even though elated by beer, he felt a re- 
straining delicacy which kept him silent on this 
one subject. 

Justina was the quietest of the party. She sat 
by her father’s side, looking her prettiest, with 
eyes that joy had glorified, and a delicate bloom 
upon her cheeks. She neither ate nor drank, 
but listened to her lover's careless rattle, and felt 
more and more that life was like adream. How 
handsome he was! how good! how brave! how 
brilliant! Her simplicity accepted the young 
man’s under-graduate jocosity for wit of the 
purest water, She laughed her gay young laugh 
at his jokes. 

**If you could laugh like that on the stage, 
Judy, you'd make as good a company actress as 
Mrs. Jordan,” said her father. 

“As if any one could laugh naturally to a 


cue!” cried Justina, 
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They sat late, almost as late as they had sat 
on the previous night, and when James rose at 
last to take his leave, urged thereto by the un- 
quiet slumbers of Villeroy, who had fallen asleep 
in an uncomfortable position on the rickety old 
sofa, and whose snores were too loud to be agree- 
able, Mr. Elgood had arrived at that condition 
of mind in which life wears its rosiest hue. He 
was anxious to see his guest home; but this fa 
vor James declined. 

“It’s an—comm'ly bad road,” urged the 
heavy father. ‘*Y’d berrer let me see y’ ‘ome 
—cut thro’ row:” which James interpreted to 
mean ‘‘a cut-throat road.” ‘* Don’ like y t’ go 
lone.” 

Justina watched her father with a troubled 
look. It was hard that he should show himself 
thus degraded just now, when, but for this, life 
would be all sweetness. James smiled at her 
re-assuringly, undisturbed by the thought that 
such a man might be an undesirable father-in- 
law. 

He pushed his entertainer back into his seat. 

** Talk about seeing me home!” he said, laugh- 
ing; ‘‘ why, it isn’t half an hour's walk. Good- 
night, Mr. Dempson. I'm afraid I’ve kept your 
wife up too late, after her exertions in Lady 
Teazle. Will you open the door for me, Jus- 
tina ?” 

Justina went down the narrow crooked stair- 
case with him—one of those staircases of the 
good old times, better suited to a belfry tower 
than a dwelling-house. They went into the dark 
little shop together, and just at the door, amidst 
odors of Irish butter and Dutch cheese, Scotch 
herrings and Spenish onions, James took his be- 
trothed in his arms and kissed her, fondly, proud- 
ly, as if he had won a princess for his helpmeet. 

** Remember, darling, you are to be my wife. 
If I had a hundred relations to bully me, they 
wouldn't make me change my mind. But I've 
no one to call me to account, and you are the 
girl of my choice. I haven’t been able to speak 
to your father to-night, but I'll talk to him to- 
morrow morning, and settle every thing. Good- 
night, and God bless you, my own dear love !” 

One more kiss, and he was gone. She stood 
on the door-step watching him as he walked up 
the narrow street. The moon was gone, and 
only a few stars shone dimly between the drift- 
ing clouds. The night wind came coldly up 
from the water-side yonder, and made her shiver. 
A man crossed the street and walked briskly 
past her, going in the same direction as James 
Penwyn. She noticed, absently enough, that he 
wore a heavy overcoat and muffler for defense 
against that chili night air, no doubt, but more 
clothing than people generally wear in the early 
days of June. 





CHAPTER IX. 
‘* OTHER SINS ONLY SPEAK ; MURDER SHRIEKS 
out.” 


Very radiant were Justina’s dreams during 
the brief hours that remained to her for slumber 
after that Bohemian supper-party—dreams of 
her sweet new life, in which all things were 
bright and strange. She was with her lover in 
a garden—the dream-garden which those sleep- 
ers know who have seen but little of earthly gar- 
dens ; a garden where there were marble terraces 
and statues and fountains, and a placid lake ly- 
ing in a valley of bloom ; a vision made up of 
faint memories of pictures she had seen or poems 
she had read. ‘They were’ together and happy 
in the noonday sunshine. And then the dream 
changed. ‘They were together in the moonlight 
again—not outside the cathedral, but within the 
long solemn nave. She could see the distant al- 
tar gleaming faintly in the silver light, while a 
solemn strain of music, like the muffled chanting 
of a choir, rolled along the echoing arches over- 
head. ‘Then the silvery light faded, the music 
changed to a harsh dirge-like cry, and she woke 
to hear the rain-drops pattering against her little 
dormer-window—Justina’s room was the worst 
of the three bed-chambers, and in the garret sto- 
ry—and a shrill-voiced hawker bawling water- 
cresses along the street. 

She had the feeling of having overslept her- 
self, and not being provided with a watch, had 
no power to ascertain the fact, but was fain to 
dress as quickly as she could, trusting for the 
cathedral clock to inform her of the hour. To 
be late for rehearsal involved a good deal of snub- 
bing from the higher powers, even in a common- 
wealth. The stage-manager retained his au- 
thority, and knew how to make himself disagree- 
able. 

Life seemed all reality again this morning, as 
Justina plaited her hair before the shabby little 
mirror, and looked out at the dull gray sky, the 
wet sloppy streets, the general aspect of poverty 
and damp which pervaded the prospect. She 
had need to ask herself if yesterday and the 
night before had not been all dreaming. She 
the chosen bride of a rich young squire—she the 
mistress of Penwyn Manor! It was surely too 
fond a fancy. ‘She, whose shabby weather- 
stained under-garments—the green stuff gown 
of two winters ago converted into a petticoat 
last year, and worn threadbare, the corset which 
a nurse-maid might have despised—lay yonder 
on the dilapidated rush-bottomed chair, like the 
dull reality of Cinderella's rags, after the fairy 
ball dress had melted into air. 

She hurried on her clothes, more ashamed of 
their shabbiness than she had ever felt yet, and 
ran down to the sitting-room, which smelled of 
stale lobster and tobacco, the windows not hav- 
ing been opened on account of the rain. Break- 
fast was laid. A sloppy cup and saucer, the dor- 
sal bone of a haddock on a greasy plate, indicated 
that some one had breakfasted. The cathedral 
clock chimed eleven. Justina’s rehearsal only 
began at half past. She had time to take her 
breakfast comfortably, if she liked. 

Her first act was to open the window and let 
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jin the air and the rain—any thing was better 
than lobster. ‘Then she looked into the 
tea-pot, and wondered who had breakfasted, and 
if her father were up. ‘Then she poured out a 
cup of tea, and sipped it slowly, wondering if 
James Penwyn would come to the theatre while 
che was rehearsing. He had asked her the hour 
of the rehearsal. She thought she would see him 
_ most likely, and the dream began again. 


stale 


: - ‘ug of wild flowers stood on the table by the 
window—the flowers she had gathered two days 
igo, before she had seen Aim. 
I} were a little faded—wild flowers droop 
early—bat in no wise dead ; and yet a passion 


had been born and attained its majority since 
those field flowers were plucked. 








Could she believe in it, could she trust in it ? 
Her heart sank at the thought that her lover was 
trifling with her—that there was nothing but fool- 


ishness in this first love dream. 

Her father had not yet left his room. Justina 
saw his one presentable pair of boots waiting for 
him outside his door as she went by on her way 





down stairs. 

She found Mr. and Mrs. Dempson at rehearsal, 
both with a faded and washed-out appearance, as 
if the excitement of the previous day had taken 








» color out of them. 

rehearsal went forward in a straggling 
avy. That good house of last night seemed to 
have demoralized the commonwealth, or perhaps 
the sense of dissipation going on out-of-doors, 
the races and holiday-makers, and bustle of the 
town, may have had a disturbing influence. The 
stage-manager lost his temper, and said business 
was business, and he didn’t want the burlesque 
to be a ‘‘munge”—a word borrowed from some 
unknown tongue, which evidently made an im- 
pression upon the actors. 

Justina had been in the theatre for a little 
more than an hour, when Mr. Elgood burst sud- 
denly into the greenroom, pale as a sheet of let- 
ter-paper, and wearing his hat anyhow. 

‘* Has any body heard of it?” he asked, look- 
ing round at the assembly. Mrs. Dempson was 
a satin shoe. Jus- 
tina stood by the window studying her part in 
the Mr. Dempson, with three or 
four kindred spirits, was smoking on some stone 
Every body 
looked round at this sudden appeal, wondering 


sitting in a corner covering 
burlesque. 
steps just outside the greenroom. 


at the actor's scared expression of countenance, 

‘‘ Why, what’s up, mate?” asked Mr. Demp- 
son. ‘“‘Isthe cathedral on fire? Bear up un- 
der the affliction; I dare say it’s insured.” 

‘Nobody has heard, then?” 

** Heard what?” 

‘*Of the murder.” 

‘*What murder? Who's murdered?” 
every one at once, except Justina, 
were slower than the rest, perhaps. 
looking at her father, fixed as marble. 

‘*That poor young fellow, that good-hearted 
young fellow, who stood treat yesterday. Did 
you ever know such a blackguard thing, Demps ? 
Shot from behind a hedge on the road between 
Low gate and the Waterfowl. Only found this 
morning between five and six by some laborers 
going to their work. Dead and cold; shot 
through the heart. He’s lying at the Lowgate 
Arms, just inside the archway, and there's to be 
yroner’s inquest at two o'clock this afternoon.” 

‘** How awful!” cried Dempson. ‘* What was 
the motive? Robbery, I suppose.” 

“So it was thought at first, for his pockets 
were empty, turned inside out. But the police 
searched the ditch for the weapon, which they 
didn’t find, but found his watch and purse and 
pocket-book, half an hour ago, buried in the 
mud, as if they'd been rammed down with a 
So there must have been revenge at the 
bottom of the business, unless it was that the 
fellow who did it—I dare say there was more 
took the alarm, and hid the plunder, 
with the intention of fishing it up again on the 
quiet afterward.” 

‘It looks more like that,” said Mr. Demp- 
‘*'The hay-makers are beginning to be 


cried 
Her thoughts 
She stood 


ac 


stick, 


than one 








it—a bad lot. Any scoundrel can use a 
scythe Don’t cry, old woman” —this to his 
wife, who was sobbing hysterically over the sat- 
in shoe. ‘*He was a nice young fellow, and 


we're all very sorry for him ; 
bring him back.” 

‘Such a happy day as we had with him!” 
sobbed the leading lady. ‘‘ I never enjoyed my- 
self so much, and to think that he should be 


but crying won't 


m—m—murdered! It’s too dreadful.” 

Nobody noticed Justina, till the thin straight 
figure suddenly swayed, like a slender young 
poplar in a high wind, when Mathew Elgood 
i 


uted forward and caught her in his arms just 
Her face lay on his shoulder, 


as she was falling. 








white and set. 
sed if she hasn't fainted!” cried her 
father ‘**Poor Judy! I forgot he was rather 
t upon her.” 
‘You didn’t ought to have blurted it out like 
that,” exclaimed Mrs. Dempson, more sympa- 
ic than grammatical. ‘‘ Run and get a glass 
vater, Dempson. Don't you fuss with her” 
to the father. ‘I'll bring her to, and take her 
} 


me, and get her to lie downa bit. She sha’n't 





go on with the rehearsal, whatever Pyecroft 
iys.”” Pyecroft was the stage-manager. ‘* She'll 
be all right at night.” 

Justina, after having water splashed over her 
r pale face, recovered consciousness, stared 
ith a blank awful look at her father and the 
t, and then went home to her lodgings meek 
eaning on Mrs. Dempson’s arm. A bleak 

aC ym eT dream! 
Yes, i s all true he gay, light hearted 
he prosperous lord of Penwyn Manor, had 
Ken away from the fair fresh world, from 
life which for his unsated spirit meant hap 
piness. Slain by a secret assassin’s hand, he lay 
in the darkened club-room of the Lowgate Arms 


* t} 


awaiting the inquest. 
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The Eborsham police were at work, but not 
alone. The case was felt to be an important 
one. A gentleman of property was not to be 
murdered with impunity. Had the victim been 
some agricultural laborer slain in a drunken 
fray, some turnpike-man murdered for plunder 
the Eborsham constabulary would have felt itself 
able to cope with the difficulties of the case. 
But this was a darker business, a crime which 
was likely to be heard of throughout the length 
and breadth of the land, and the Eborsham Con- 
stable felt that the eyes of Europe were upon 
him. He knew that his own men were slow and 
blundering, and, doubtful of their power to get 
at the bottom of the mystery, telegraphed to 
Spinnersbury for a couple of skilled detectives, 
who came swift as an express train could carry 
them. 

** Business is business!” said the Eborsham 
Constable. ‘* Whatever reward may be offered 
by-and-by—there’s a hundred already by our 
own magistrates—we work together, as between 
man and man, and share it honorably.” 

‘*That’s understood,” replied the gentlemen 
from Spinnersbury, the chief centre of that north- 
ern district. And affairs being thus established 
on an agreeable footing, the skilled detectives 
went to work. 

The watch and purse had been found by the 
local police before the arrival of these Spinners- 
bury men. ‘The purse was empty, so it still re- 
mained an open question whether plunder had 
not peen the motive. The man who took the 
money might have been afraid to take the watch, 
as a compromising bit of property likely to bring 
him: into trouble. Dorkis, one of the Spinners- 
bury men, went straight to the Waterfowl to 
hunt up the surroundings of the dead man. 
Pawfoot, his companion, remained in Eborsham, 
where he made a round of the low-class public 
houses, with a view to discovering what doubtful 
characters had been hanging about the town 
during the last day or two. <A race meeting is 
an occasion when doubtful characters are apt to 
be abundant: yet it seemed a curious thing that 
Mr. Penwyn, whom nobody supposed to be a 
winner of money, should have been waylaid on 
his return from the town, rather than one of 
those numerous gentlemen who had gone home 
from the rooms that night with full pockets and 
wine-bemused heads. 

Mr. Dorkis found the ‘Waterfowl people as 
communicative as he could desire. They had 
done nothing but talk about the murder all the 
morning with a ghoulish gusto, and could talk of 
nothing else. From them Mr. Dorkis heard a 
good deal that set his sapient mind working in 
what he considered a happy direction. 

** Pawfoot may do all he can in the town,” he 
thought; ‘‘I’m not sorry I came here.” 

The landlady, who was dolefully loquacious, 
took Mr. Dorkis aside, having ascertained that 
he was a detective officer from Spinnersbury, 
and informed him that there were circumstances 
about the case she didn’t like; not that she wish 
ed to throw out any thing against any body, and 
it would weigh heavy on her mind if she sus 
pected them that were innocent; still thought 
was free, and she had her thoughts. 

Pressed home by the detective, she went a lit- 
tle further, and said she didn’t like the look of 
things about Mr. Clissold. 

** Who is Mr. Clissold ?” asked Dorkis. 

**Mr. Penwyn’s friend. ‘They came here to- 
gether three days ago, and seemed as comfortable 
as possible together, like brothers, and they went 
out fishing together the day before yesterday, and 
then in the evening they brought home some of 
the play-actors to supper—the best of every thing 
—and going up to bed they had high words. 
Me and my good man heard them, for the loud 
talking wakened us, and it was all along of some 
girl. And they were both very much excited, 
and Mr. Penwyn banged his door that violent as 
to shake the house, being an old house, as you 
may see.” 

‘* A girl!” said Mr. Dorkis; ‘‘ that sometimes 
means mischief. But there’s not much in a few 
high words between two young gentlemen after 
supper, even if it’s about a girl. They were all 
right and friendly again next morning, I sup- 
pose ?” 

**T dare say they would have been,” replied 
the hostess, ‘‘ only Mr. Clissold went out early 
next morning with his fishing-rod, leaving a bit 
of a note for Mr. Penwyn, and didn't come back 
till twelve o'clock to-day.” 

** Curious!" said Mr. Dorkis. 

“That's what struck me. Mr. Penwyn ex- 
pected him back yeste> ay and left 
word to say where he'd gone, if his friend came 
in. Of course Mr. Clissold was awfully shocked 
when he came in to-day and heard of the mur- 
der. I don’t think I ever saw a man turn so 
white. But it did strike me as strange that he 
should be out all night just that very night.” 

** Did he tell you where he had been ?” 

“No. He 
rectly with the police. 
graph to Mr. Penwyn’s lawyer and some of his 
relations, I think.” 

‘**Ready to make himself useful,” muttered 
Mr. Dorkis. ‘‘I should like to have a look 
round these gentlemen's rooms.” 

Being duly armed with authority, this privi 

lege was allowed Mr. Dorkis. He examined 
bed-chambers and sitting-room, looked at the 
few and simple belonging® of the travelers, who 
were naturally not encumbered with much Jug 
gage. Finding little to employ him here, Mr. 
Dorkis took a snack of lunch in the publie par 
lor, heard the g 
throngh the hal 
a pipe, and went out into the hig! 
He met Pawfoot, 
** Nothing turned up? 
** Less than half nothing. 
** Well, I think I’m in the right lay, but it’s 
her dark at present,” 


evening, 


went out of the house again di 
He was going to tele- 





ip of the loungers at the bar 
open door, meditated, smoked 
road 
dispirited, 
asked Dorkis. 


Liow's vourself? 





who seemed 
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They went back to the inn together, conferring 


in half whispers. A quarter of an hour later 
Humphrey Clissold returned from | mission 
He looked pale and wearied, and hardly saw the 
two men whom he passed in the porch He had 
scarcely entered the house when these t men 


came close up to him, one on each side 


‘I arrest you on suspicion of being concerne 


in the murder of James Penwyn,” said 


**And bear in mind that thing you say 








any iV 
now will be used against you by-and-by re 
marked Pawfoot. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.) 
- 
SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

AT present the principal source of income t 
the I nited States from its acqui tion of A 
and that which pays the larger part of tl 
est on the original investment of $7,000,000 
its purchase, is derived from the fur-s islar 
of St. Paul and St. George, which constitut« 
Pribylov group, situated in tl ; g Sea, and 
north of the Aleutians Iti 
that the greater number of the skins of the fur 


seal as known in com 
mals resorting to them in immense nur 
ery spring for the purpose of bringing f 
young 


neree are derived, the 


Although a few seals are taken elsewhere in 
the North Pacific, the breeding ground ri \ 
eries are almost entirely in the P: 
and, as such, require to be guarded w t 
care, and especially in the way of det 
the class of animals that shall be killed, and 
limiting the number 

In 1870 an act was passed by Congr 
this limitation at 100,000, of which 75,000 
to be taken from the island of St. Paul nd 





25,000 from St. George, and it was made unlaw 
ful to kill any female seal, or any male less thar 
a year old. The Secretary of the Treasury was 
also authorized to lease the islands for a t 
of twenty years, from the lst of May, 1870, at an 
annual rental of not than $50,000 
addition a royalty of $2 per 
ed The nat ver l 


rm 
less ind in 
skin to be 

wever, were to be a " 


ber of skins for th 


wis 


+) 
O00 


The Alaska Cor 


© their moral l 
interests of the United Stat ure led by 
a resident 
with an 
er on St 
gress and 
partment complied 
BRYANT’S recommendation, Cong 
ly directed that the of anit t 
killed the respective ls be left to 1 
discretion of the tary of the Tr 
vided that the maximum of 100,000 be not 
ceeded. It is found that not than ter 
fifteen thousand skins of the first 
be obtained on George, whil 
yield more than 75,000 without 
affecting the general supply Alt the 
number has hitherto | taken by the A 
Company from St. George, yet 
the skins were of inferior quality, 
much less than the erage 
Congress has also authoriz 
the Treasury Dey 


assistant o1 
George, 
the 


are 


revulatio 


yportion 
on T 


sect 


more 


St 


en 


d the 
ment, by irtment, 
mission to proceed forthwith to the 
cific and investigate the natural history d 
geographical distribution of the fur 
is to be accompanied by an officer of 
whose more especial duty will be to lool 
the affairs of the Alaska Commercial Company 
Mr. Henry W. Ev.iorr has been selected as th 
Treasury agent, and Lieutenant MAYNARD by tl 
Navy Department 


A valuable addition to the hand-books of the 
naturalist has lately appeared, in the form of a 
Vanual of Field Ornithology, pre red by Dr 
Evuiort Coves, and pu hed by the Americat 
Naturalist Agency of Salem. This gives the re 
sult of Dr. Covurs’s experiences as a co tor 


in various regions of North America, from Lab 





rador to California, and from Southern Arizor 
to the Lake of the Woods; and as the produc 
tion of an accomplished ornithologist and nat 
uralist, and an extremely suc ful a l 
field explorer, can not f il to be of great t 
both to the beginner and the advanced student 

Not the least valuable feature of the volun 
consists in a new check list of North An 
birds, giving the result of the latest ir iiri n 
the part of Dr Coves and other ornitl wrist 
The list published by t Smithsonian Institu 
tion, which bas beer nv extensive u for 
many years past, brit t ect whi ¢ y 
to 1559, and in view the add ns and ! 
rections of synonymy which have taken } 
Bince that time there has been an urvent ! | 
of a new one, which has been satisfactorily met 
by Dr. Cougs 

As a general rule, the stomachs of l wl 
taken in nets during their spring migrat 
rarely contain food of any kind, and it is Ul 
fore somewhat difficult to determ of w 
their sustenance cons (on tl lith of Ay 
however, Mr. E.woop R. Norwyy, of P! 
phia, while attendir his shad and ba fis! 
it the head of De vyare B I r | ] 
noticed that one of t shad was unuwu 
tended, and on opening it found th tor 
crammed to repletion with a smal) crusta 
which from his deseriptior probal 8] 
of Mysis. Dr. Lerpy also r r an inst 
where a shad taken in Delaware Bay in the f 
had several fish in its stomach 

The first annual report of the New Jersey 
State Board of Agriculture, prepared under t 
direction of Professor Georoe H. Cook, |! t 
been published, and embraces seve! f 
considerat nterest Its prir 

‘ . by the secretary uj , 

New @ cy rele 1 hie 
tion and I I nd t 
fs lw t tah tof 
crops There are also numerous pa 
fertilizers yme of them of 1 
gether with articics on wheal-1 ng f t 
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Parlor?’ said the spider to the fly. 
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HATEFUL CROWNED HEADS. 


Moral.—Let us make a National, and not an International Exhibition. 


‘Will you come into my 


BROTHER LOVE. “ 


(June 20, 1874, 
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GENERAL B. H. BRISTOW, UNITED STATES SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY, 
(From a Puotoorarn ny A. Garpner, Wasuincton.) 
. aa , a) born in Elkton, Todd Co ’ $33. ) gy 
SECRETARY BRISTOW. rn in Elkton, Todd County, in 1 Durin 


the war, as well as all through the troublous po 
litical campaign preceding the outbreak of hos 
tilities, he was a strong Union man. He entered 
the Union army in 1861, and served with great 


K 


Generar B. H. Bristow, who sueceeds Mr. 
RicHarpson as Secretary of the Treasury of the 
United States, is a native of Kentucky. He was 
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HENRI ROCHEFORT 


From a Puotro Al uy Braviey & Rvuwor ¥, San Faawnot 


See Paor 522 


listinction in the West He was at Fort Don confidence and friendship of that able soldier, 
elson and Shiloh, as Major of the Twenty-fift General Tuomas. On the close of the war Gen 
Kentucky regiment, and was afterward Colonel | eral Bristow was made United States Attorney 
of the Eighth Kentacky Cavalry During } for the Louisville district, which position he fill 
whole term of military service he possessed the | ed with marked ability until 1870, when he wa 











called to Washington, on the creation of the De- 
partment of Justice, to fill the responsible posi- 


tien of Solicitor-General. In 1872 he resigned 
in order to accept a more profitable position in 
connection with the Southern Pacific Railroad. 
During the latter half of the year 1873 he return- 
ed from Philadelphia, where his new duties com- 


led him to reside, to Louisville, 

In December last General Bristow was nom- 
inated for the post of Attorney-General, on the 
understanding that his confirmation should de- 
pend on that of Judge WiLLiaMs to the Chief- 
Justiceship. His nomination was received with 
favor by men of all parties, although his name 
was not considered by the Senate. The new 
Secretary is a gentleman of the highest private 
character, his legal attainments are well known, 


and he is said to possess great executive ability. 


HENRI ROCHEFORT. 

Tue story of Henrt Rocuerort—his daring 
assaults, as editor of La Lanterne, on N 
II1., his connection with the Paris Commune, 
his exile, and his romantic escape from the penal 
colony of New Caledonia—is too well known to 
require repetition here ; 


APOLEON 


but our readers will be 
interested in his portrait, which is given on the 
preceding page. M. Rocnerort is forty-four 
years of age, of medium height, with a thin, 
lark-complexioned face, and full, high cheek- 
bones. He will remain but a short time in this 
country, it being his intention to return to Ku 
rope and establish a journal either in Switzer- 
land or Belgium, similar to La Lanterne, in the 
interest of radical republicanism in France ; or, 
if this plan should prove to be impracticable, he 
will endeavor to act as the correspondent of some 
Paris newspaper. 


STUDIES ON DECK. 

Tue lower engraving on the preceding page 
presents several groups sketched from life on the 
deck of an ccean steamer bound from the Old 
World to our shores, It is easy to distinguish 


ihe various grades of passengers represented in 
the several groups—those who travel in the lux- 
urious first cabin, the comfortable second-class 
voyagers, and the poorer emigrants who have 
come up from their close, stifling quarters for a 
breath of fresh air in the early morning. The 


sketches are eminently characteristic and life-like. 


WARRANTED. 

Four to six bottles of Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery are warranted to cure Salt- 
eum or Tetter, and the worst kind of Pim- 
ss on the face. Two to four bottles are war- 
inted to clear the system of Boils, ¢ 


R) 
pk 
ri arbuncles, 
and Sores. Four to six bottles are warranted 
to cure the worst kind of Erysipelas and Blotch 
es among the hair. ‘Six to ten bottles are war- 
ranted to cure Running of the Ears and ( orrupt 
or Running Ulcers. Eight to ten bowles are 
warranted to cure Scrofulous Sores and Swell- 
ings. ‘Iwo to six bottles are warranted to cure 
Liver Complaint. 

A WONDER TO HERSELF. 

Tanktown, Delaware Co., O., March 20, 1873. 

To Dr. R. V. Prerce, Buffalo, N. Y.: 

Your Discovery needs only a fair trial, and it 
will do all you recommend it to do, and more 
too. When I was fifteen I caught cold, and for 
twenty-eight vears I have been a pertect wreck 
of disease, and all the medicines and doctors’ 
bills have run up at times to two and three hun- 
dred dollars, and never any better, but worse, 
when I gave up all hope last spring of living the 
summer through. I received one of your Ac 
count Books, and told my husband after read- 
ing it that it was too late to try further, but he 
said it was never too late. He went and bought 

0 bottles, and I found it was helping me very 
much. Since 1841 I was troubled with Catarrh 
and Sore Throat, and was almost entirely deaf 
in one ear, and my voice was as dull as could 
be ‘here was constant pain in my head, 
Now my head is as sound as a dollar, my voice 
is clear, and I have used ten bottles of your 
Discovery. It has cured me of Catarrh, Sore 
Throat, Heart Disease, Spine Affection, and 
Torpid Liver. My Liver was very bad. My 
skin was rough. When I put my hand on my 
body it was like fish-scales. Now it is as smooth 
| soft as a child’s. In conclusion, I will say 
I have been well for three months. I am a 
wonder to myself and friends. This is but an 
imperfect statement; half has not been told. 
Yours, with respect, Hester Lackey. 


an 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


| EAFNESS AND CATARRH, —A Lady 
who had suffered for years from Deafness and 
Catarrh was cured by a simple Indian Remedy. Her 
sympathy and gratitude prompt her to send the recipe, 
free of charge, to any one similarly afflicted. Address 
MKS. M. CLARA LEGGETT, Jersey City, N. J. 





THLE BEST “ELASTIC TRUSS” (for 
rupture) without metal springs is made by Pom- 
enoy & Co., 744 Broadway, New York. Frice $4 00, by 
mail. They also sell the best “‘ Elastic Stockings” for 
enlarged veins, weak joints, &c., and Elastic s1 porting 
and Riding Belts. Apply to them in person or ‘ft letter. 


TORWICH UNIVERSITY. —A Military 
i‘ College. Preparatory and College Courses, $300, 
Tutor’s Course, $600 per year; Tuition, Board,and Wash- 
ing. Address Pror. CHARLES DOLE, Northfield, Vt 


x FIELD, Opera, Marine, Tour- 

Pek ist°s, and general out-door day and 
ge 4 night Double Perspective Glasses, of ex- 

> Coy traordinary power and wide field of ob- 
servation. Eye-glasses and Spectacles to strengthen 
and improve the sight, without the distressing effect of 
fre uent changes. Catalogue sent by inclosing stamp. 
iMMONS, Oculist’s Optician, 687 Broadway, N. Y. 


‘EX BRILLIANT OROIDE WATCH- 
ES for $36. Six Chains, $9. Sent C. 0. D 
G. E, SMITH, 335 Broadway, N. Y. P.O, Box 3696, 
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AM; Ae ew MEDICAL 


GoLde “DISCOVERY 


cures all Humors from the worst Serofula to 
a common Blotch or Pimple. From two to 
six bottles are warranted to cure Salt Rheum 
or Tetter, Pimples on Face, Boils, Car- 
buncles, Erysipelas and ri) iver Com- 
plaint. Six to twelve bottles, warranted to cure 
the worst Scrofulous Swellings and Sores 
Pains in Bones and Sore Throat caused 
by Poison in Blood or mercurial treatment. 
sy its wonderful Pectoral properties it will 
cure the most severe recent or the worst lingering 
Cough in half the time required by any other 
medicine and is perfectly safe, loosening cough, 
soothing irrits ation, and relieving soreness. Sold 
by all Druggists. R. V. PIERC E, M. D., 
w orld’s Dispensary, Buffalo, Me Bs 





“ifty Dollar: s! 


THE NEW FLORENCE. 





Suen 


} PRICE, $20 below } any other first-class { 
/ VALUE, $30 above ) Sewing-Machine, | 
SAVED, $50 by buying the Florence. 
Every mac shine warranted. A 

Special terms to clubs and dealers. Y 


Send for circulars to the 
y F _ nee S.-M. Co., Florence, Masa. ; \ 
vd Union —. New York 


Keith, Baldwin & CO, 


a ae turers and Proprie a of the 


Walking JWfotion 


TREADLE 


FOR 


Sewing-Machines, 


“SAPP’S PATENT,” 
Imrroven. 
235 SUPERIOR STREET, 


CLEVELAND, O1110, 





This great sanitary invention is recommended by the 
most distinguished physicians, a8 removing the cause 
of injury to those who use the Sewing-Machine, and 
making its use a pleasant and healthful exercise. Its 
stationary heel and alternate toe motion give perfect 
rest to the body. It is simple, strong, and silent. 

tP~ Agents Wanted in all unoccupied Territory. 


Lovejoy’s New Style 
GLASS CUTTER 
AND PutTtTy KNIFE 


Cuts glass better than a dia- 
mond. Everybody should have 
one Any child can use it. 
Sent to your address on receipt 
of 50 ceuts and stamp by 


ee. 
ALVAN L. LOVEJOY 








: j S| 
229 Washington 8t., 5 "] 
Boston, - - - Mass.™ oe 
I YASE-BALL, “AC sROSSE, 
S ARCHERY, | . 4CROQU ET, 
CRICKET, | FOOT-BALL, 


And all OUT & INDOOR GAMES. 
Also, Clocks, Bronzes, French China, the only and 
original St. Germain or German Study Lamps, whole- 
sale and retail. g@7 Send for Price-List 

1 \ y . 29-33 PARK PLACE, 
C. F. A. Hovrtcns, 23 'stairy: New York 
ECONOMY! UTILITY!! 


¢#~ Ink for 100 years from the 


MAGIC INKSTAND, 


Without refilling. Any color sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $2, by 
R. C. ROOT, ANTHONY, & CO., 

Stationers, New York. 
>= Send for Circular, con- 
eS _ taining testimonials, &c. 
en IN THE BACK, RHEUMATISM, EN- 

LARGED JOINTS OF THE FEET OR HANDS, 
BUNIONS, TUMORS, FELONS, SORE THROAT. 
Cure guaranteed. WILLIAM M. GILES & CO. Lini- 
ment, JODIDE OF AMMONIA, Depot, 451 Sixth 
Avenue, New York; also, HUDNUT, Herald Building, 
Broadway, corner Ann Street. 

never seen in ENGLISH 


NGLISH CHANNEL Shoes, 
These shoes are all the 

CHANNE rage. Ladies, ask your 
dealer forthem. A dark 

line around the sole near the edge shows where the 
channel is cut. They cost no more, and wear longer. 


STEWART'S 





RAGGED SOLES are 


SLATE & MARBLE MANTELS 


220 & 222 WEST 23° ST.N-Y. 


PECK & SNYDER’S 
ENCYCLOPADIA of Base-Bl and all OUT and IN- 
DOOR Sports and Games. One hundred and fifty colored 


Illustrations. Price 10c. Address 126 Nassau St., N. Y 





PERFECTION! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


Beware of Counterfeits. 








- * — 
Pollak’s 
Meerschaums. 
Pipes and holders cut to order, repair- 
ed, and Boiled. 27 John St. 

Send for circular. P.O. Box 5009. 


| WANTED.—a case of either Diabetes, Gravel, In- 
flammation of Kidneys and Bladder, or Brick 
Dust Deposit, that “Constitution Water” will not 
cure. For sale by all druggists, 











LAST CHAN CE) GEO, W. READ & 00, 


AN EASY FORTUNE! 


PIFTH AND LAST GIFT CONCERT 


IN AID OF THE 


PUBLIC LIBRARY OF KY. 


JULY 31st, 1874. 


LIST OF GIFTS. 
One Grand Cash Gift = = $250,000 
One Grand Cash Gift - <= = 100,000 


One Grand Cash Gift - <= 75,000 
One Grand Cash Gift ese ee 50,000 
One Grand Cash Gift - <- « 25,000 


5 Cash Gifts, $320,000 each, 100,000 

10 Cash Gifts, 14,000 each, 140,000 

15 Cash Gifts, 10,000 each, 150,000 

20 Cash Gifts, 5,000 each, 100,000 

25 Cash Gifts, 4,000 each, 100,000 

30 Cash Gifts, 3,000each, 90,000 

50 Cash Gifts, 2,000 each, 100,000 

100 Cash Gifts, 1,000 each, 100,000 

240 Cash Gifts, 500 each, 120,000 

500 Cash Gifts, 100 each, 50,000 

19,000 Cash Gifts, 50 each, 950,000 

Grand Total 20,000 Gifts, all Cash, $2,500,000 

PRICE OF TICKETS. 

Whole Tickets, - - = = $ 5000 

Malvwes = = = = = « 25 00 

Tenths, oreach Coupon <- « 5 00 

11 Whole Tickets for - - = §00 00 

22 1-2 Tickets for - + = 1,000 00 
For Tickets or information, 

Address 
THO. E. BRAMLETTE, 
Agent and Manager, 
Prsito Lisrary Buitprne, Lovisviuie, Ky. ; 
Or, THOS, H. HAYS & CO., Eastern Agents, 
609 Broadway, N.Y. 











THREE PLY ROOFING, 
In Use Ten Years, 
A good article, well recommended, and suitable for 


either steep or flat roofs. Send for Circular and Ss m= 
ples. MICA R¢ OFING CcO., 8 Maiden Lane, N 


Important to American Trav- 
ellers in Europe. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have Just Published 
A REVISED AND ENLARGED EDITION OF 


Harper’s Guide -Book 


FOR 


Travellers in Kurope and the East, 


ESPECIALLY ADAPTED TO 
AMERICAN TOURISTS. 
WITH OVER 100 MAPS AND PLANS OF CITIES, 


By W. PEMBROKE FETRIDGE, 
Author of “Harper's Phrase - Book,” and “History of 
the Rise and Vall of the Paris Commune.” 

In Three Volumes, 12mo, Full Leather, Pocket- 
Book Form, $3 per Volume. 

VOL. I.—Great Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium, 
and Holland. 

VOL, I1,—Germany, Italy, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, 
and Greece. 

VOL. I1I,—Switzerland, Tyrol, Denmark, Nor- 
way, Sweden, Russia, and Spain. 


Or, the Three Vols. in one, similar Binding, $7. 

The object of this wath is to give a distinct and 
clear outline, or a skeleton tour, through the different 
cities and places of interest in Europe and the East; 
the names of the principal works of art by the leading 
masters in all the galleries; the fees expected by the 
different custodians; the names and charges of the 
principal hotels; the cost of travelling the different 
routes, and the time employed; all the items in ref- 
erence to the transportation of Inggaye, and the in- 
numerable small charges which tend to swell the ac- 
count of travelling expenses. With this single vol- 
ume the tourist may travel comfortably without a 
courier, at a saving of twenty-five per cent. in expen- 
ses, and unincumbered with a library of guide-books 
costing from $60 to $70, in addition to the charges 
upon their weight. Those whe have been in Europe, 
and those who can not goto Europe, will both find in 
this work a fund of entertainment; the first to read 
up and remember what they have seen, and the second 
what they ought to have seen. 





FROM THE U. 8S. MINISTER TO GREECE, 

(Late U. S. Consul General at Paris.) 

5 Rue pe Cuatraupun, Parts, Sept. 10, 1873. 
My Drar Mr. Feremae: 

I have received and examined with lively interest 
the new and extended edition of your extremely val- 
unable “ Hand-Book for Travellers in Europe and the 
East.” You have evidently spared no time or pains 
in consolidating the results of your wide travel, your 
great experience. You succeed in presenting to the 
traveller the most valnabie guide and friend with 
which I have the good fortune to be acquainted. With 
the warmest thanks, I beg you to receive the most 
cordial congratulations of yours, very faithfully, 

Joun Mexepitu Reap, Jr 

W. Pemproxe Ferniner, Esq. 
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ee Hanrer & Broruers will send the above work 
by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States or Great Britain, on receipt ofthe price. 





| most modern and efficient sys 





STEAM-BAND SAW 
AND VENEER -CUTTING MILL, 


186 to 200 LEWIS ST., foot 5th & 6th Sts., E. R.. 
Always on hand FULL STOCK of a 
HARD-WOOD LUMBER 
AND CHOICE FIGURED VENEERS, 
The LARGEST STOCK! The GREAT. 
EST VARIETY! The Lowest Prices! 
Enclose Stamp for Catalogue and Price-List. 
all Orde rs by) — promptly and faithfully executed, 


BC te alba 


That splendid New Field Game whic! 1 created s 
an excitement at Newport, Long Branch, and els 
where, last season, will be brought out this SPRIN« 
in sets, of 8 different styles, at following prices: $8 «% 
$12 50, $25 00, $50 00, $100, $250, $500, $1000. As th 
beautiful game can not be described in a brief spac: 
we will send an Illustrated Catalogue containing rules 
and full dese ription, free to any one, on application, 

WEST & LEE GAME CO. , Worcester, Mass, 








Established 1858 


TRADE MARK PATENTED. 


The best and cheapest Paint in the 
world for Iron, Tin or Wood, For sale by 
the Trade everywhere. PRINCE'S METALLIC 
PAINT CO., Manufacturers, 96 Cedar St., New York. 

CAUTION,— Purchasers and consumers are 
tioned against imitations of our MeTaLiic Paryr. 
All genuine PRINCE’S METALLIC PAINT will 
bear our name and trade mark on each and every 
package. Send for a circ ular. 











LOV EJOY’S METALLIC 

WEATHER HOUSES 
Indicate the changes in the weather, 
and are pretty mantel ornaments. T 
little lady appears in fair and the 1 
in stormy weather, and they never 
make mistakes. Sent prepaid to any 
address, sate 
of $2 00 (Two 

as VAN 4 LOVE JOY, 

prietor & Manufacture 

229 Ww ashington St., Boston. 
Special price to dealers 


GRAND BIBLE COMBINATION 


Represents in One Handsome Prospec we 











paper, printing, illustrations, styles of binding 
Ovr Hlustrated Expl anatory Bit e, Brown's Sel 
preting Bible, Pictorial German Bible, and Approved 
German and English Catholic Bibles, FIMWE of the 


Finest and most Salable Bibles ever offered to 
the American people. Full of Helpful and Ex- 
Pmetors matter, Splendidly Illustrated. AGENPS 
VANTED. Particulars free. Address JOHN E. 
POTTER & CO.,, Publishers, Philadelphia, Pa 








Bookwalter Engine. 

* The lowest-priced good Er 
ever constructed; Boiler & Ene ( 
made of the best Charcoal Iron. 
Compact, substantial, economical, 
and easily-managed; Boiler, Gov- 
ernor, Pump, and all Trimmings 
complete for running at low pr 
of (boxing excepted) : 
3 Horse Powe r $250 00 
4% “ 300 00 

* Delivered on Cars at Shops. 

FOOSE & JAYNE, 
109 Liserty Street, New tou, 


“Munson's Phonograph. 


The Complete Phonographer : 





being an Induct- 
ive Exposition of P naan with its Ap- 
plication to all Branches of Reporting, and 
affording the Fullest Instruction to those who 
have not the Assistance of an Oral Teacher ; 
also intended as a School-book. By James 
E. Munson, Official Stenographer to the Su 
rogate’s Court of New York. 12mo, Cloth, 
$2 00. 


“This work is a complete 







ing. There is now a great anc 
phonography, and Munson’s system is the n 

ular. It has recently been fully adopted aad 
duced in the College of the City of New York. 


Munson's Phonographic Charts 


Two Phonographic Charts. By James E. Me» 
5 Mount i, @a h 


$2 00; Two Charts on One Board, $3 00. 


son. Sheets, each $1 25; 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


ce Harrre & Brotures will send either of the above 


works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the Unite l 
States, on receipt of the price. 


TBASE BALL E 


CLUBS, Send for my Dk strated Price-List of Uni- 
forms, &c., before pur hasing elsewhere 
WARD B. SNY DER, 60 Nassau St., N. Y. 


GHoRT- -H AND WITHOUT A al 
TER, by which the art of taking down le 
Speeches, trials, &c. may be attained w 
Sent, postpaid, for 25 cents, - ‘HH AP PY HOURS 
COMPANY, No. 1 Chambers Street, New York. 


} 


HE New and Fascinating Game of L — T T A 
is ray idly superseding Croquet. Sent «8, 
pai on receipt of $2 00, Teg aa Mg if 


SINC LAIR COMPANY, 599 Broadway, New Y 


METROPOLITAN MUSEUM OF ART, 
No. —_ West 14th St. 

june 6th, and thereafter, the Museum will OPEN 

DAILY (Sunday excepted), from 10 A.M, until 6 P.M 


Admission, 25 cents. PM. yndays free. 
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,0GERS” Imitation Silver Watches, American Style. | HARPER & BROTHER 


8 ounces $18 each, 6 oz. $15, 5 oz. $13, 4 oz. $10. 
Equal to all heavy Silver Watches ne $2 $3, Geen $5 ach, to ma 














1 Sta 


Send direct tous OOLEENG h METAL WATCH. FACTORY, 885 
a Oe a BROADW AY, NEW YORK, Box 8696. Por imistiou Goi ¥ ist 
‘ : week's issue. Order six, an you get jhe 7th O R - 
Hide-and-Seek | — - : 
N 


Os 
A new design for the ‘ I 





—Whoop !” py 


lawn. Guaranteed to stand 



























A ss SCHWEINFURTH'S HEART OF AFRICA 
the weather Figure life- | gHe * H t of Af Yen l'ravela and A 
size. Vase of iron for earth | A , ~ . I f the Ce 
and flowers. fA I By Dr. Greone Sor 
Price $50. Cast-iron : E. Faewen. W 
Pedestal, $15 <f pay 
lose 10 cents for Tlus- | ’ . 
eee | Hussey’s National Cottage A M ( 
List, and Photographs of Architecture. v7 . 1] 
obediotn te I er a LAST CHA NCE! TS aes ages 
JOHN ROGERS, Scale Drawings, and Details for all SHORTEST ROUTE TO FORTUNE! BARNEVELD i Vic 
212 Fifth Avenue, New York i 1. Styles of low-priced Houses, with CF" $100,000 for only B2 50. e} ‘ M { 
Le foe Specifications and Cost. Just pub- Ata pul . ¢ +) ‘ [ y \\ I M ' 
‘ \’ - lished. Royal quarto. Postpaid, $6 - 7 wan fen o- maak ~~ manne ( \ { | } l 
= IVINGS ONE IS DEAD. WOODWARD’S 1,000 Wo I Drawtnas t Gra . - 1 f . H f wu I « 
30 years millions have intently watched his | Plans, De tails, S| June 3 , I ! y ‘ 
i atru . anc yw eagerly desire the Come | NATIONAL ti 1 Estimates x WELVE . ‘ e7 Ml I I 
ple te L ite-I f this won ren owned hero, | ARCHITECT. } Douzans, postpaid a I 
v is also the curiosities and wealth o won- ' 
4. rfu — It is just r ay. One agent eo a 184 MONCKTON’ N} NATIONAL | Srx Ds LLA ARPER : . -. : 
nsix days. For particulars address HUBBARD | STAIRBUILDER. { post ' S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 
BHOS., cithe r Philadel , Boston, or Cincinnati,O. 


« EUROPE AND THE EAST Ih iG ‘ 


MONCKTON’S NATIONAL } Six Dousan 
aoa ene) 0% | CARPENTER end JOINER.) 84 
' $300 | Orange Judd Company, 245 Broadway, N.Y. 


+ HARPER’ " PERIODICALS 20th THOUSAND IN PRESS,—Agents Wanted for a: : - | b : | 

FOR . LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF SOR SM 

Cut Paper Pattern SS AME. AS. CS 0 Sea 
S eeiesrRaimmenantnrniace | cyt Ahi within te 
ue eae Sones Sota shearer 











i “44: States and . Territori es. ] 
this notice 


. U.S.Piano Cow 810 Broadway, N.Y. 


. | are ‘ ¢ pa re 
Free to « A a t CILMAN Aft of mee ‘ 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S SUITS | tose uno monmir serine an nese vx prraens mecremien: Hai 


ing family can ano ofined tobe without. Many Ma FIVE-MINUTE CHATS WITH YOUNG WOMEN 


IN t : 
HARPER'S BAZAR, | tvisscetets pci chcs snows norte: | pron, SosliorGredar SBino satin, | 





telligent paine expended on ite articles an@ mechs &12W 8 y bi 
= . NORTHERN CALIFORNIA AND THE SAND 
These Patterns are Graven to Fit any Fioure, and icalexecution. There is not a cheaper Magazine pu TRAVELING. IN CAR DELIGHTFUL. ; a’ ® WICH ISLANDS 
are fitted with the greatest accuracy, s0 as to be ad- lished There is not, confessedly, a more fj ilar res 
jnsted by the most experienced Printed Direc- Magazine in the world.—New England Homestead } +t I TOURISTSE ‘ A A | " ‘ 
tions accompany each Pattern. The bust measure A repository of biography and history, literature, f 5 
is taken for Ladies by passing a tape around the body science, and art, unequaled by any other Ame an rm 7 A FAST LIFE ON THE MODERN HIGHWAY 
inder the arms, across the largest part of the shoulder publication.—N. ¥. Standard HALE, KILBURN & CO, 484 50N 6th St Phila. Pa I I ‘ l \ f 
jes, and two hes above the fullest part of the The most popular and, in its scheme, the most orig- t C 

chest; and for Children, straight around the body | inal of our Magazines.—Nation 
u the arms 





The following Pa tterns are now rendy 


brs cere pa 04} EYARPER'S?SWEEKEY. Wa pf] e arts] | "Bisnis 


LAD S$ LINGELIE Dre - Sacque, Corse | The . ; ' 
‘ wer, Night 8 "Yoke Ni:cht Dress, Yoke i= Count oF fyi piten® < ae } CYCLOP EDIA of Biblical, ’ be, d 
SS te oe 








<e, al id D awers “ 6 ew” Theological, and Eccle acnetse: ‘ , 
LADY'S POSTILION.B \SQUE WRAPPER.. “ 23 . al Literature, Me 
ALBERT VICTOR SAILOR SUIT (for bey poten —aemphieti-+ throw eee nape ng 8 ag Ra lace ee wig rg Rare 
m 4to 12 vears i “ O5 fa head of a other weekly irpals * ott ‘ r 4 ‘ Preceedina « of T RY FOR | 
NTLEMAN’S LING ‘ERIE French e mit of any comparison between it and any of the the Sixth General Conference ‘ 
Yoke . 
Shirt, Night Shirt, Drawers, and Long Dress- numbe Its columns contain the finest colle ne of the Evangelical Alliance. a ' ‘ 
_ ing Gown)... “ 37 | of reading-matter that are printed, * * * Its . lo exper \ | 
HIGHLAND SUIT (for boy from 2to5 years old) “* 39 | trations are numerous and beautiful, being furnis! awd 7 vi t 
BASQUE, we a Gre in Cape, Open-front Ove ? ed by the chief artists of the country.—Boston Trat - . . | ’ f 
kirt, and Fu rrained Skirt * 639 l ] ‘ . 
FULL DRESS TOILETTE (Low-Necked Basque —_- ae ; >: : 
th Grecian Bertha, ‘Trained Over-skirt, and | Harper's Week deserves its prima yin this clase of A V « 1y° A | >I ll. \ 
Round Skirt)........ ; _ 59 | publications, alike for the value of its reading-matte . : THE OFFICE AND DUTY OF A CHRISTIAN 
Vol. VI. } and the excellence of its illustrations. The editorials Care Hi r& il re : PASTOR | i j 
» " = 7 ‘ i 
DOLMAN VEST-POLONAISE STREET SUIT “ 7 | 2 public affairs are models of discussion, weighty 
TIGHT, Basal E, with Apron-frout Over-skirt and temperate, supporting high principles in an ele 
; y Skirt “ 4 vated tone and a chastened literary style.—Ezaminer ‘ : 
GIRL'S WARDROBE, 8 jne, Sailor Blouse and Chronicle. A MONTH TO AGENTS 
okirt i? yw-Necked Over Drew aa Bren 2 | 200 ‘ IPROVED HOMI THE LAND OF THE WHITE ELEPHANT 
‘ atst Gams 940 1 Ae oo ; Bey SHUTTLE” SEWING MACHINE, : A 
) »1 ~ j r tit 


SLEEVELESS JACKET WALKING SUIT “ the pract ed “1 





ga. : . é > Yad AEBS . , ck S Sewing 
. > J ‘ 4 9 whine ever il ented Adare JOUNBON, CLAI ‘ ‘ i 
ci are LAINE REDINGOTE WALKID ys ae Dy A Ry & Co.. Boston, Ma New York ¢ te Pitt ‘ ( ( | 
P oes - =} ; , , } \ Q \ ‘ M t 
LOOSE FRONT DOUBLE-BREASTED PO- fd 52: —F = rae FAN ee , Ch 
LONAISE WALKING SUIT “ 93 etd i assure x PALD : a : , 
GABRIELLE POLONAISE WALKING SUIT. “ 24 ger F. A.M are f 
" ! t A t ‘ => 


BLOUSE POLONAISE WALKING SUIT “ 98 It is really the 


LADIES’ AND MISSES’ BATHING OR GYM ion in tl , ’ a - rhe dest ch ever Set 


1e country. Its supplements alone are w 


NASTIC SUIT ; “ 30 apt et nD tgp gene io t & Co., Pul 
PLEATED WAIST WALKING SUT1 mE pee of ‘th Pee ate teeta, | seandard Mas 7 = 
DOUBLE - BREASTED JOCKEY BASQUE maintaining its position as a mirror of fashior also STATIONE! . ~~ ; 

WALKING SUIT. : « go | Contains stories, poems, brilliant essays, besides ger sieatin Gils tae itioae 
ENGLISH WALKING JACKRT SUIT “ 39 eral and personal gossip. — Boston Saturday Evening pec I BRIDE. 7 Br ~ a | : 














DEMI-POLONAISE. W ALKING SUIT, with Gazette : ol . ee , 
- B B nd Square mit “ @ There never was any paper published that so de hers ’ AGENTS’ PROFITS 1 h “ HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
TGHT-FITTING DOUBLE BREASTED RED: Mehted the heart of women. Wover mind if fc Gece | C10 | OV; t. or forfeit ¢ : 
= a. : ae NES , 2 45 | cost you a new bonnet; it will save you ten times the ist patent Sal 3 ent ir to MoM , s ‘ f“ John H 
. a - 4 RE AST D B ASQI INE, Short “ 47 | price in the household e onomy it teaches Provi W. Hi. ¢ HIDI STER ; Zort ( t , ‘ ' 
h t ; 
DOUBLE-BRI ASTI D PLAIN BASQUE, th | dence Journal os ' ” 
Apron Fromt and Square Beck Overskirt and _| — INVENTORS, : 
I r Walking Sk “ 47 ~ . . ’ ea . 
poling Walking Gilet . 41 | HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and BAZAR. | SCY Parent act: wa Ek 
WATER-PROOF CLOAK, with Cape and One copm of either will be aent for one year, POSTAGE 
S ‘ * 60 PREPAID, to any Subscriber in the United States A GENTS WANTED.— 
TIGHT-FITTING SINGLE-BREASTED RED on receipt af Four Dollars by the Publisher 4 ‘ rh, ‘ 
INGOTE HOUSE DRESS * 50 | Hanren’s Magazine, Hanren’s WEeKy, a d Hanern’s wv Fa , F. M. REED, I I ! 
BOY'S WARDROBE, Sack Overcoat with Cape, Bazan, for one year, $16 00: or any two for $7 ¢ ; . 
< ke for y from 4 to 9 ye s old = & where received ? ’ c - the r aT ns, 4 r ( , ) I 
Vol. VII | An Extra Copy of either the Macazixe, Werxtry, or : F : , 
YOUTH'’S WARDROBE. Sack Overcoat, Dou- SAZAR L be aveppli pratis for every, Club of Five » enuseniie Ge hone I I I 
ble-Breasted English Walking Coat, Double Sunsoxinens at $4 00 each, in one remittance ‘ble TYPE.: ersby the New kngland 
l Breaste 4 a ind Snspe ¢ Pantaloons Copies for $20 0, without extra copy: postage pe i ir 1065 Washing ' A | 
f { to 15 vear { és 1 at the offices where received . Boston, Mass be amp for specime book $ ( 
LISH B ASQUI LONG OVER-SKIRT, and Tao Basten atthe the Uetiel Gisten te te te ‘ 
l NG SKIRT » g Macazine 24 cente a vear, for the Wes Bazan ) EACH WEEK to active AGENTS, 
{01S POLONAISE WALKING a cniain es Saeee the cage Fone Siggeect he pees ; . Somett new re W 
, “ 13 te e office whe ere i «& f OWGILL & CO., Kalamaz M 
e MEDICIS SACQUE, with Demi Over-skirt and the Werxty or Bazar, to prepay the U.S. postage DU Key-( “ “a “—~ M | 
4 Demi Skirt “497 itn Walsemens aft Ghee kcecadindn aietiemeniene aa Otel S. M. SPENCEI Har St. ] \ 
DICIS BASQ with A n Front Over- tet Som Sun . wom « 
gy yy it Over ., 4g | Nambers for June and December of « a W Eopniateset opens naam 
_ d n ‘ =K l ecr tions may comme e with a Num he 
V OIS DEML-POI ONAISE WALKING SUIT “ 21 no time specified, it w be understood that the sent fr Tumbridge & Co. \ N.Y 
LADY'S RIDING HABIT Post n Basque anbscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of : Cloth, $ 
BELTRE h Riding Skir ° -- “ 22 | the ent Volume, and back Numbers w e sent r nt I W i I ' 
- } LTED BASQUE, with I mg Apron and Demi- accord y ree: ' . . 
‘ GIRL" s B ASQ E. with Apron Front Over-skirt i The Volumes of the Werxtry and Bazar commence & v I M \ : ’ - 
S r virl from 4 to 13 vears old)... * 95 | With the year. When no time is specified, it w - ' iy 150 ri Q H 
" PLAIN BASQUE, LO PRON with SCARF ee ee eee SHORT H iN i: fees With J $i 60 each. O 
: BACK, a1 DEMI-TRAINED SKIRT oh DE he po mg te ey ee ty > ty . J. A.GRAY, P.O. Box 4847, N. ¥. 
. The Publishers either Pattern by mail, payable t e ie f Hares & Br rRS le prefe , a — 
prepaid, on rec tof TW ENTY-FIVE CENTS. N ible to Bank Notes, since, ¢1 i the Order or Draf Q5E S)! 2 - 6 re + er Ti 1 
Patterna w es No patterns separated e lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to | “”" OF as? Ma ‘ , fnages- 
. or exchange . the sender A DAY. | tf 
Ir ease enecify the Number of naner ¢ | S10; k & » Nassau 8 , ¢ J , 
t Ss 1 M I $e Be Treus ror Anvertierse ty Hanrer’s WEeexty anp — ‘ , — 
ete — alers supplied | Harrrr’s Bazan. INVE \TORS ho want PATENTS : . mn . 8 
| at the usual dis : Harper's Weekl Inside Pages, $200 per Line us . _ ] ent j 
’ HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. Ontside Page, $4 00 per Line—each insertior oat . fr RICHARDS & H 


, tox 642,W ase ton, D. 
Harper's Bazar.—¢1 00 pe Eins; Cale ens Day ay, . : HARPER & BROTHERS 
$1 25 per Line—each insertior 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. ' AGEN [Si st N ty « Boston, Mass, FRANKLIN Square, N. ¥ 


; THE TOLL-GATE! Prize Picture sent free! Ax 


teto final 
i _— 


Address, wi th stamp, E. wABBEY, i FFALO, N. Y. 
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THE PEOPLES'* 
MONEY. 















= 4AM 


HEAD AND HANDS. 


**Chiefs are*not responsible for the defaleations of their subordinates.”—Decision of Inves- 
tigating Committees. 


OCEAN HOUSE, 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
WILL OPEN JUNE 27, 1874. 


WEAVERS & BATES, PROPRIETORS. 
WOGD BROT AT SARATOGA SPRINGS. 


\ | cane UNION HOTEL, 
Offer a handsome assortment of Superior BRESLIN, PURCELL, & CO., Proprietors, 
‘Will open June 1, at popular prices, $21 per week for 


Cabriolets, Victorias, T Carts, June; $28 per week for July and August. 


Rooms can be engaged at the Me tropolitan Hotel or 


and Pony Phaetons, Gilsey House, New York: Cc ity. ‘ea 
OF THEIR OWN UNRIVALED MANUFACTURE, 





ies 
po an 

















THE BEST 


IN THE 
FROM NEW DESIGNS, WORLD! 

At a LARGE DISCOUNT from former prices. >> BLATCHLEY’S 
Horizontal 


Warerooms, 740 Broadway, New York. 


BABCOC 


FREEZER 
(Tingley’s Patent) 
For Saloons, Ho- 

tels, Ice-Cream 
\\ Manufacturers, or 

Families. 
Stands entirely 
- ; Unrivaled. 

The closed Head will save Ice enough in one season 
to pay for the Machine. The Tub requires but one fill- 
ing to freeze. Sizes, 3 to 40 quarts. For sale by the 
trade generally. 

If you want the BESTT, inquire for BLATCH- 
LEWS FREEZER. Ii not for sale in your 
town, send direct to 

CHAS. G. BLATCHLEY, Manufacturer, 
506 Commerce Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


HISHERMEN! 
TWINES AND NETTING, 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


(ce Send for Price-List. Baltimore, Md. 





Warehouse Engine. 


For Railway Depots, Car- Works, Machine -Shops, 
\ 


Lumber-Yards, Warehouses, Docks, &c. Send for 
** Record.” ¢?" Engines for Cities and Towns, All 
kinds of Fire Department Supplies. 

The Babcock Manufacturing Co., 


407 Broadway, New York ; 83 Washington St.,Chicago, 


HARPER'S WEEKLY, 


UNION ADAMS & CO." 
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BATHING SUITS, 


Made to Order at Short 


and in a Superior Style. 


63/ BROADWAY. 


Cc Surrs. $10, $15, 320. Surrs, $25, $30, $35, Soirs. $40, $50, S60, G&G 
Lo >>» he stock for the present season is of unparalleled extent, and «3s 


N otice, 








f embraces all the most fashionable styles for all 
= ey. occasions and occupations. al 
at ORDER -- 0 
% - ERS u easure prc tly exec 6 > 
Z é Es I ) measure promptly exccuted 2 3 v 
a w ~~ = > 
1 F at Moderate Prices. ne = 
ie % O gi thr « 
Bae esis & 
Sea 6 So ean. 
ee = 5 # es 
Betg.. =o ' " estat a 
: CLOTHING WAREHOUSES, Ro =e © 
ae | ae nd (By tetant 100 Fulton St., New York, a > Sz = 
© 32% —pomme Lo 323 o 
Pe ed . 
“OS ORDERS BY MAIL. es, & 
€ FREEMAN & BURR’S NEW SYSTEM for va 


them, with the certainty of receiving the most Perfect Fit Attainable. 


Self-Measure, of which thousands avail themselves, &> 
enables parties in all paris of the country to order direct from Wo 











oO, 
PAN 


RULES FOR SELPMEASTRE, “is eszsuerscanonrnn | @ 
pHichost P Premium Medal Awarded | by American Institute, 








ASBESTOS ROOF COATING, ASBESTOS AND MARINE PAINTS, ASBESTOS CEMENT, ASBESTOS 
BOILER FELTING, ASBESTOS BOARD and PAP ER, SHEATHING FELTS, ASBESTOS, &c. These ma- 
terials are prepared ready for use, and are put up for shipment to all parts of the world. 7 Send for des« riptive 
Pamphlets, Price-Lists, &c. LIBERAL INDUCEMENTS T0 GENERAL MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 


peer S_ H. W. JOHNS, 87 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Grand, Square, & Upright PIANOS, 
New York House, No. 112 Fifth Ave. 
WM. KNABE &€ CO., BALTIMORE and 
NEW YORK, 


THE IMPROVED The Best 


GOODEN HOR SHO spear ty 


es we Cards, Ls Size for ¢ 
86: 1s, Fi valepeh & $1 ) bang 
All fitted and punched ready for use. Every Breeder, 


ecemantien do their own Printing and Ad 
every Farmer, every Horse-owner his own Farrier. 























© 3 p 2 > 
$33 = Gas 2 nF 
of rs = *. ° —7 

= © San o <> , : 
otf T=, 2934 Wy S 
-w Se, eo at oi 
>2 2 ORANGE 33> Whur 

O65 e : o> ! 
ESk / OME stm e | AN ENTIRELY NEW TOOTH! 
5 pol tq Winter % \ op S$ 3 Giving a strength and solidity equal to any solid 
~ 3 * To) <J Se c 7 saw. ‘ ; ‘ 
oze2 BJ, Homes | /pe =a" R. HOE & CoO., 
> . a . Cowie rust, a? S 2 Sit Gola Se, NW. VY. 

o 3 

oO t § = 4 : ae 
tii meres era Glasses 


Also, Unimproved Orange Land y the acre. 
Ask those who have visited Florida about the profits | 
of Orange Culture. | in four parts, viz.: Ist, Marurematioar; 24, Orticat 
’ - . | INSTRUMENTS; 3d, Maato Lanter ; 4th, Prrvaroat. ann 
For Circulars, address BLISS, HOOD, | Scnoor, Arraratus. Mailed to anv a oe 10 cts. 
& BENT, P.O. Box 5712. each AMES W. QUEEN 
Office, 2O Murray Street, New York City. | 601 Broadway, N. Y.; 924 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


ILLU STRATED PRICED MANUALS | 


vertising. Boye and Amateurs have del ight- 
No more Quarter Cracks, no more Corns, no Foot 


Rie ement and » 7 wer En P 
KE SEY ‘< co., ‘Me J. sng sa 
Ailments. Send for DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS | 
to Box 3044, Post-Office, New York, | THE BEST COMPANY 
T/ ,) > 
AWRENCE BROTHERS & C *0., In which to obtain the Best Life Insurance upo 
AND BROKERS, the Best Plan, is (in our opinion) the TRAVELERS 
INSURANCE COMPANY, of Hartford, Conn. I'* 
rates are low; its security is unquestioned; its 
management is prndent and conservative; its reputa- 
THE Alarm tion is first-class; it grants life insurance of the very 
best quality upon rates and conditions highly favor- 
Is a newly-invented SUCTION and FORCE Pump, | able to the insurant The contract is plain and 
with WHISTLE attached: is worked by hand or | definite, without complication, mystery, or uncer- 
Belt. and will pnmnp ONE-HALF more water than any | tainty. The policy is always worth its face; the 
| Double-Acting STEAM PUMP of same size. Is now preminm never increases. , 


| in successful nse on B. & M. R. R. Suitable for Rail- " 2 
| roads, Mills, Factories, and_all places where a cheap, Re a bP aa a gaa President, 


easily-worked, and reliable Pump is reanired. : 
Address ALARM PUMP CO., Dover, N. H. tz” Apply to any Agent, or write to the Company. 


BANKERS 
Ml No. 16 WALL STREET, NEW YORK 
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SUPPLEMENT, JUNE 20, 1574. ] 


CHARLES 


HARPER'S 


SUMNER: 


A EULOGY, 
By GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 


DELIVERED BEFORE THE LEGISLATURE OF MASSACHUSETTS, 


IN THE BOSTON MUSIC 


HALL, ON 


THE 9rn OF JUNE, 1874. 





PWNHE prayer is said—the dirge is sung; 
| from the waters of the Bay to the hills 
of Berkshire the funeral bells of the Com- 
monwealth have tolled; the Congress of the 
United States, of which he was the oldest 
member in continuous service, has in both 
no voice more 
the 


Hlouses spoken his praises 
eloquent than that of his opponents ; 





the rule of conduct and of honor is the same 
for nations as for individuals, the greatest 
nation is that which does most for hnmanity.” 

Amidst the general sorrow Massachusetts 
mourns him by the highest right, for with 
all the grasp of his hope and his cosmopoli- 
tan genius, perhaps for those very reasons, 


he was essentially a Massachusetts man. 


race to whose elevation his life was conse- | And here I touch the first great influence 


crated has bewailed 
him with filial grati 


tude; this city, his r sane 
birth-place and his 
home, has 


mourned its illustri- 
ous citizen; the pul- 
pit and the press ev- 
ery where in the land 
have blended sorrow 
and admiration; and | 
now his native State, 


proudly | 


with all its honored 
magistracy —the 
State which gave 
him his great oppor- 
tunity, clothing his 


words with the maj 
esty of  Massachu- 
setts, so that when he 
spoke if was not the 
voice of a man, but 
of a commonwealth 

lamenting a son so 
beloved, a servant so 
faithful, a friend so 


true, comes last of 
all to say farewell, 
and to deliver the 


character and career 
of Charles Sumner to 
history and the judg- 
ment of mankind. I 
know how amply, 
how eloquently, how 
tenderly, the story of 
his life has been told. 
In this place yon 5 
heard it in words 
that spoke for the 
enlture and the con- 
science 





of the coun- 
try—for the prosper- } 
ous and happy. And 
yonder in Faneuil 
Hall his eulogy fell 
from lips that must 
always when 
they mention him— 
lips that spoke for Z 
the wronged = 
most unfortu- Z 
nate in the land, who 
the face iy = = 
of Sumner, but whose =z —— 
children’s children : : 
will his name | 
forever. I might well 
hesitate to stand here 


glow 


most 





and 


hever saw 


bless 


if I did not know = 
that, enriched by 
your sympathy, my 


words, telling the 
ume tale, will seem 
to your generous 


hearts to prolong for t 






a) 
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The Puritan spirit, in the large 
enriched with many nationalities, broader, 
more 


sense, 


generous, more humane, is the 
ter influence of American civilization, and 
among all our public men it h: 


nas 


Ss ho type 80 
satisfactory and complete as Charles Sum 
ner. He was the son of Massachusetts. By 
the fruit let the tree be judged. The 
to whose hard coast the Mayflower came 


State 
, and 
upon whose rocks it dropped its seed—th« 


State in which the mingled Puritan and 
Pilgrim spirit has been most active—is to- 
day the chief of commonwealths. It is the 


community in which the average of well-he 

ing is higher than in any state we know in 
history. Puritan in origin though it be, it 
is more truly liberal and free than any simi 

lar community in the world. The fig and the 
pomegranate and the almond will not grow 
there, but nobler 
blossoms of the old human stock than its 
most famous children the 
upon; nor has the 
nuit he ard sweeter 


nor tht nightingale sing, 
sun never shone 
liberty-loving heart of 
than the 


musik Volces 


\\\\ 


/ 
Hen 


fifth 


Wy MW | 


Ipy)hy 


; 


{ 
Wn i] 


Phin 
} 








®# moment the requi- 
em that you would 
not willingly let die. 
Northink the three- 
fold strain supertiuous. 
versa 


How well this uni- 
these mingling voices of va- 

itivity, but all American—betits a 
vhose alms and efforts were universal; 


] eulogy 
riou 
Mal 
whom neither a city, nor a State, nor a par- 
nor a nation, nor a race bound with any 
callimitation! On a lofty hill overlooking 
the lake New York, stands a 
le tree, in grounds of the Cornell 
Unive which an Oxford scholar, 
choosing America for his home because Amer- 
tis the home of Liberty, has placed a seat 


ot Cayuga, in 
the 


rsity, unde 


which he has carved, “ Above all na- 
‘sHumanity.” That isthe legend which 
$s Sumner carved upon his heart, and 
ght to write upon the hearts of his fel- 
‘OW-citizens and of the world. And if at this 
ut my voice should suddenly sink into 

, l can believe that this hall would 
rill and murmur with the last words he 

r publicly spoke in Massachusetts, stand- 

hg on this very spot: “Nor would I have 
country forget at any time, in the dis- 
Cha 1 its transcendent duties, that, since 


pou 


ence 


rye oli 


CHARLES SUMNER.—[From Mitmore’s Bust. | 


that moulded your Senator. This is the 
Puritan State, and the greatness of Sumner 
was the greatness of the Puritan genius 

the greatness of moral Learning 
and culture and accomplishment; #sthetic 
taste and knowledge 


power. 


; the grace of society; 
the scholar’s rich resource in travel; illus 
trions friendships in every land; the urban 
ity and charm of a citizen of the world —all 
these he had; all you know; yet all 
these were but the velvet in which the iron 
Puritan hand was clad—the Puritan hand 
which in other days had smitten kings and 
dynasties hip and thigh; had 
and religious liberty in England ; had swept 


the se 
saved civil 


the Mediterranean of pirates; 
the Lord's 


had avenged 


“slaughtered saints, whose } 


Lie scattered on the Alpine mountains cold ;” 
I 


Ones 


the Puritan hand which, reaching out across 
the sea, sterner than the icy sternness of the 
New 
nent, and wrought the 
America 


England shore, grasped a new conti 


amazing miracle of 


| of James Otis and Samuel Adams, of John 


Adams and Joseph Warren, of Josiah Quincy 
and Charles Sumner I may say so, 
born in the State that Roge r Williams found 
ed— Roger Williams, the prophet whom Mas 
sachusetts stoned. 


Surely 


Into this State and these influence 
Charles Sumner was born sixty-three year 
ago, while as yet the traditions of colonial 


were 


New England 
He re were 


virtually 
the town-meeting, the 
the common 


unchanged 
constable, 
school, the training-day, the 
morality, the habit 
of self grove rnment, the homogeneity of pop 


general intelligence, the 


} 
eTsai ilu 


lation, the ample territory, the u 
stinet of law Here w 
tice of what De Tocauevill 


1 two or three 


full da 
ifterv 
principal ideas which form 


os the 
i I y prac 


vd ca | 


the basis of the social theory of the United 
States, and which seemed to make a republic 
possible pr wticable, and wise It was one 
of the good fortunes of Sumner’s life that. 


1 


born amidst these influs 


noes, he 


of hi 


usecdl to the 
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To many men youth itself is so sweet a 
siren that in hearing her song they forget 
all but the pleasure of listening to it tut 
the sibyl saved no scroll from Sumner; he 
had the them all. His 


classmates, gayly returning late at night, 


his win 


wisdom to seize 
saw the studious light shining in 

The already 
in those plastic years storing his mind and 


dow. boy was hard at work, 
memory, Which seemed indeed 
to forget,” with the literatur 


lore which gave 


an “inability 
and histori: 
his later discourse such am 
lustration that, like 


and 


plituck and sple ndor of i] 


a roval robe, it was stiff cumbrous and 


awkward with exaggerated richness of em 
broidery. He never lost th Vast capacity 
of work, and his life had no idle hours Long 
afterward, when he was in Paris, recovering 
from the blow in the Senate, ordered not to 
think or read, and daily, as hi physician 
lately tells us, undergoing a torture of treat 
ment which he refused to mitigate by anws 
thetics, simply unable to do nothing, he de 
voted himself to the stud ind collection 

ot ‘ ravings, in 


which he became an 


— expert And I re 


member in the mid 
sume! of 1x71, 

hen he remained, 

is was | custom, 

n Washington, after 

the cit desert 

ed | ill but its lo 

eal po} tion, and 
hen I iw him 

cal that he rose at 
evel nh the morn 

| iM unl with but a 
light breakfast at 

} nine it his desk 
in 1] library hard 
at worl ntil five in 

| the afternoon. It 
| wa hi vacation 
the weather wi 
tropical; and he was 

ty yearsold. The 


renowned Senator at 
] post was atill 
the solitary midnight 
tudent of the col 
lege 
Dut 


ences Thin 


influ 

vled in h 
md help 

mould thre 


other 


education 
Ww ed to 


man. While his heart 
burned with the tak 
| of Plutarch’s heros 


with the story of ar 





. cient states, and the 
politics of Greece and 

Rome and modern 

Wo Enrope, he lived in 
| this historic city, and 

vas therefore famil 

| iar with many of 

the most inspiring 

cenes of our Ameri 

can story I know 

' not if the people of 

this neighborhood 

- ure always consciou 
of the hallowed 

ground upon which 

they daily tread 

We who come hither 

from other States, 
pilgrims to the cradle 

of American inde 

pendence, are moved 

by emotions such as 

e can not elsewhere 

feel Here is the 

Old South” Meet 
ing-honse—and here 

may it long remain! 

where, howevel! 

ae ool changed, still in imag 
ination Sam Adams 

calls the Sons of Lib 

erty to their duty 

There is the old 
State-house where James Ot with electri 


‘ logue nee brings a continent to ite feet lk 


neath is the ground where Crispus Attucks 
fell Beyond is Faneuil Hall, the plainest 
and most reverend political temple now 


standing in the world, and upon the prin- 


ciples which are it insepal ible traditions 
has been founded the mo 

There is 
Paul 
land to independence 
on which the scarlet troops of 


Howe glitter in the June suns! 


t humane republic 
the Old North steeple, 
l lights the 


Revere’s lantern 
Below is the 


Perey 


in history 
on which 
water 
and of 
ne ot ninety 


nine years ago; and lo! memorial of a batth 
lost and a canse won, the tall gray melan 
choly shaft on Bunker Hill rises rises “till 
it meets the i ni com hile the 
earliest light of mon uy oriidl if ind part 
ing day | vey (. plays on its summit 
The cem 8 well as his books and col 
lege, were th hool of Sumner; and as the 
Tali and a kward outh, dreaming of Mar 
t] mcd Arbela, of Sempac Morgarts 
}5 ker Hi i eves wah 
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dered over peaceful fields and happy towns 
to Concord and Lexington, doubt not that 
the genius of his native land whispered to 
him that all knowledge and the highest 
training and the purest purpose were but 
the necessary equipment of the ambition 
that would serve in any way a country 
whose cause in his own day, as in the day 
of Bunker Hill, was the cause of human 
nature. Charles Sumner was an educated 
man, a college-bred man, as all the great 
revolutionary leaders of Massachusetts were ; 
and he knew, as every intelligent man knows, 
that from the day when Themistocles led the 
educated Athenians at Salamis to that when 
Von Moltke marshaled the educated Germans 
against France, the sure foundations of states 
are laid in knowledge, not in ignorance, and 
that every sneer at education, at cultivation, 
at book-learning, which is the recorded wis- 
dom of the experience of mankind, is the 
demagogue’s sneer at intelligent liberty, in- 
viting national degeneration and ruin. 
Sumner was soon at the Law School the 
favorite pupil of that accomplished magis- 
trate Judge Story, the right-hand of Mar- 
shall, to whom in difficult moments the great 
Webster turned for law. But the character 
of his legal studies when, a little later, he 
was lecturing at the Law School—for he 
spoke chiefly of constitutional law and the 
law of nations—showed even then the bent 
of his feeling, the vague reaching out to- 
ward the future, the first faint hints and 
foreshowings of his own ultimate career. 
Could it have been revealed to him in that 
modest lecture-room at Cambridge as he was 
unfolding to a few students the principles 
of international law, which in its full glory 
he believed to be nothing less than the sci- 
ence of the moral relations of states to each 
other, that one day in the Senate of the 
United chief and most 
honorable place, he should plead for the 
practical application of the principles which 
he cherished, a recognized authority, and 
himself one of the lawgivers whom he had 
described as the reformers of nations and the 
builders of human society, how well might 
he have seen that culmination of his career 
as the most secret hope of his heart fulfilled ! 
But again, as he stood there, could he have 


States, and in its 


seen as in a vision that one day also he should 
stand in that Senatorial arena in deadly con- 
flict with crime against humanity—a con- 
flict that shook the continent and arrested 
the world—and as a general upon the bat- 
tle-field marshals all his forces, holding his 
swift anc glittering lines in hand—his squad- 
rons and regiments and artillery, his skir- 
mishers and reserves, massing and dispers- 
ing at his supreme will, and at last, snatch- 
ing all his force, huris it at the foe in one 
blasting bolt of fire and victory—so he, in 
that other and greater field, should gath- 
er up all the accumulated resources of his 
learning, all the training of the law, all the 
deep instincts and convictions of his con- 
science, and hurl them in one blazing and 
resistless mass in the very forefront of that 
mighty debate that flamed into civil war, 
melting four millions of chains, and regen- 
erating a nation—could all this have been re- 
vealed to him, I doubt if he could have pre- 
pared himself for the great part that he was 
to play with more conscience or more care. 
Then to the influences that made the man 
was added a residence in Europe. He re- 
turned a polished cosmopolitan ; a learned 
youth who had sat upon the bench in West- 
minster Hall, and taught the judges the rul- 
ings of their own courts; who had mingled 
on equal terms in the bouts of lettered wit, 
no longer at the Mermaid, but at Holland 
House, and the breakfast-rooms of accom- 
plished scholars in London and Paris and Ber- 
linand Rome. He returned knowing almost 
every man and woman of renown in Europe, 
and he brought back what he carried away 
—a stainless purity of life and loftiness of 
nim, the habit of incessant work, which was 
the law of his being, and the tastes of a jurist, 
but not those of a practicing lawyer. His 
look, his walk, his dress, his manner, were 
not those of the busy advocate, but of the 
cultivated and brilliant man of society—the 
Admirable Crichton of the saloons. He was 
oftener seen in the refined circles of the city, 
in the libraries and dining-rooms of Prescott 
and Quiney, of Bancroft and Ticknor, than 
in the courts of law. Distinguished foreign- 
ers, constantly arriving, brought him letters, 
and he took them to the galleries and the 
college. But while he sauntered, he studied. 
In his office he was diligently editing great 
works of law; not practicing at the bar, for, 
indeed, he was not formed for a jury lawyer, 
where the jury was less than a 
mankind. 


nation, or 
rhe electric agility, the consum- 
mate tact, the readiness for every resource, 
the humor that brightens or withers, the 
command of the opposite point of view, the 
superficial ardor, the facility of simulation 
that makes the worse appear the better rea- 
s0n, the passionate gust and sweep of elo- 
quent appeal—these were lacking, and want- 
ing these, he did not seek the laurels of the 
jury advocate. Sumuer’s legal mind at this 





time, and throughout his life, was largely 
moulded, trained to the contemplation of 
great principles and to lofty research. As 
one of his admiring comrades, himself a re- 
nowned lawyer, says of him, “In sporting 
terms, he had a good eye for country, but 
no scent for a trail.” The movement of his 
mind was grand and comprehensive. He 
spoke naturally, not in subtle and dextrous 
pleas, but in stately and measured orations. 

When he returned from Europe he was 
thought to have been too much fascinated 
by England, and throughout his life it was 
sometimes said that he was still inthralled 
by his admiration for that country. But 
what is more natural to an American than 
love of England? Does not Hawthorne in- 
stinctively call it “Our old Home?” The 
Pilgrims came to plant a purer England, and 
their children, the colonists, took up arms 
to maintain a truer England, but an England 
still. 
did not renounce their race nor their lan- 
guage, and their victory left them the ad- 
vanced outpost of English political progress 
and civilization. The principles that we 
most proudly maintain to-day, those to 
which Sumner’s whole life was devoted, are 
English traditions. The great muniments 
of individual liberty in every degree de- 
scended to us from our fathers. The Com- 
monwealth, justice as the political corner- 
stone, the rule of the constitutional majori- 
ty, the habeas corpus, the trial by jury, free- 
dom of speech and of the press—these are 
Engiish, and they are ours. I do not agree 
with the melancholy Fisher Ames that “the 
immortal spirit of the wood-nymph Liberty 
dwells only in the English oak ;” but the 
most patriotic American may well remember 
that individual freedom sometimes 
almost surer and sturdier in England than 
here, and may wisely repair to drink at 
those elder fountains. No Englishman in 
this generation has more influenced the 
thought of his country than John Stuart 
Mill, and the truest American will find upon 
his heroic pages gleams of a fairer and am- 
pler America than ever in vision even Sam- 
uel Adams saw. No, no. Plymouth Rock 
was but a stepping-stone from one continent 
to another in the great march of the same 


seems 


They became independent, but they | 





Garrison, and that agitation burst out again 
irrepressibly. You remember—who can for- 
get?—the passionate onset of the Aboli- 
tionists. It was conscience rising in insur- 
rection. They made their great appeal with 
the ardor of martyrs and the zeal of primi- 
tive Christians. Fifth-monarchy men, rant- 
ers, Anabaptists, were never more repugnant 
to their times than they, and they became 
the prey of the worst and most disorderly 
passions. The abolition missionaries were 
mobbed, imprisoned, maimed, murdered, but 
still, as in the bitter days of Paritan perse- 
cution in Scotland the undaunted voices of 
the Covenanters were heard singing hymns 
that echoed and re-echoed from peak to peak 
of the barren mountains until the great 
dumb wilderness was vocal with praise, so 
the selemn appeal of the Abolitionists to 
the Golden Rule and the Declaration of In- 
dependence echoed from solitary heart to 
heart until the land rang with the litany of 
liberty. In politics the discussion had been 
stamped out like a threatening fire upon the 
prairie whenever it arose. But soon after 
Mr. Sumner’s return from Europe this, too, 
flamed out afresh in the attempted annexa- 
tion of Texas. Early in 1845 the plan was 
consummated. Mr. Sumner wasa Whig, but 
then and always he was above all a man. 
He was too well versed in the history of free- 


| dom not to know that the great victories 


historic development, and to-day, with elec- | 


tric touch, we grasp the hand of England 
under the sea that the tumult of the ocean 
may not toss us further asunder, but throb 
as the beating of one common heart. Is it 
strange, then, that the young lawyer whose 
deepest instinct was love of freedom, and 
whose youth had been devoted to the study 
of that noble science whose highest purpose 
is to defend individual right, after long resi- 
dence in the land of John Selden, of Coke, 
of Mansfield, of Blackstone, of Romilly, as 
well as of Shakespeare and Bacon, of New- 
ton and Jeremy Taylor—a land which had 
appealed in every way to his heart, his 
mind, his imagination, whose history had 
inspired, whose learning had armed him to 
be a liberator of the oppressed—should al- 
ways have turned with admiration to the 
country “ where,” as her laureate sings— 
“ Where freedom broadens slowly down 
From precedent to precedent ?” 

Such were the general influences that 
moulded the young Sumner. But to what 
a situation in his own country he returned! 
—a situation neither understood nor 
pected by the fastidious and elegant circles 
which received him. The man never lived 
who enjoyed more or was more fitted to en- 
joy the higher delights of human society 
than Sumner, or who might have seemed to 
those who seanned his habits and his tastes 
so little adapted for the heroic part. Could 
the scope and progress and culmination of 
the great contest which had already begun 
have been foreseen and measured, Charles 
Sumner would probably have been selected 
as the type of the cultivated and scholarly 
gentleman who would recoil from the con- 
flict as Sir Thomas Browne shunned the 
stern tumult of the Great Rebellion. 

In speaking of that conflict I shall speak 
plainly; I hope to speak truly. To turn to 
Mr. Sumner’s public career is to open a chap- 


sus- 


over despotism and slavery in every form 
had been won by united action, and he knew 
that united action implies organization and 
a party. But while great political results 
are to be gained by means of great parties, 
he knew that a party which is too blind to 
see or too cowardly to acknowledge the real 
issue, Which pursues its ends, however noble, 
by ignoble means, which tolerates corrup- 
tion, which trusts unworthy men, which suf- 
fers the public service to be prostituted to per- 
sonal ends, defies reason and conscience, and 
summons all honest men to oppose it. When 
conscience goes, all goes ; and wherever con- 
science went, Charles Sumner followed. It 
took him out of those delightful drawing- 
rooms and tranquil libraries; it drew him 
away from old companions and cherished 
friends ; it exposed him to their suspicion, 
their hostility, their scorn; it forbade him 
the peaceful future of his dreams and ex- 
pectations; it placed him at the fiery heart 


| of the fiercest conflict of the century; it 


} 


| 





ter of our history written in fire and closed | 


in blood, but which we must be willing to 
recall if we would justly measure the man. 
Trained in his own expectation for other 
ends, framed for friendship, for gentleness, 


for professional and social ease, and the plac- | 


id renown of letters, he was suddenly canght 
up into the stormy clond, and his life he- 
came a strife that filled a generation. But 
during all that tremendous time, on the one 
hand enthusiastically trusted, on the other 
contemptuously scorned and hated, his heart 
was that of a little child. He said no un- 


worthy word, he did no unmanly deed; dis- | 


honor fled his face; and to-day those who so 
long and so naturally but so wrongfully be- 
lieved him their enemy strew rosemary for 
remembrance upon his grave. 

Down to the year 1830 the moral agita- 
tion against slavery in this country smoul- 
dered. But in that year Benjamin Lundy 
touched with fire the soul of William Lloyd 





hedged his life with insults and threats and 
plots of assassination; it bared his head to 
the dreadful blow that struck him senseiess 
to the Senate floor, and sent him a tortured 
wanderer beyond the sea; later it separated 
him from the co-operation of colleagues, and 
severed him from his party; and at last it 
exposed him, sick in body and in mind, to 
the blow that wounded his soul, the censure 
of his beloved Massachusetts. But he did 
not quail; he did not falter; he showed 
himself still to be her worthy son. Wherever 
conscience went, Charles Sumner followed. 
“God help me!” cried Martin Luther, “I can 
no other.” “God help me!” said Charles 
Sumner, “IT must do my duty.” 

The Whigs are, or ought to be, he said, in 
1345, the party of freedom. But when they 
refused to recognize the real contest in the 
country by rejecting in their National Con- 


| vention of 1848 the Wilmot Proviso, Mr.Sum- 


ner went with the other Conscience Whigs 
to Worcester, and organized the Free-soil 
party; and when, in the winter of 1850-51, 
the Legislature of Massachusetts was to elect 
the successor of Daniel Webster in the Sen- 
ate of the United State, the Free-soil chiefs, 
as upright, able, and patriotic a body of po- 
litical leaders as ever Massachusetts had, 
deliberately selected Mr. Sumner as their 
candidate—a selection which showed the es- 
timate of the man by those who knew him 
most intimately, and who most thoroughly 
understood the times. He was young, strong, 
learned, variously accomplished, a miracle 
of industry, zealous, pure, of indomitable 
courage, and of supreme moral energy. But 
he had little political ambition, and in 1846 
had peremptorily declined to be a candidate 
for Congress. He was not a member of either 
of the great parties. He would not make 
any pledge of any kind, or move his tongue, 
or wink his eye, to secure success. 
pledged then and always and only to his 


He was | 


| when 


| political purity and the ancient standards 
of public character and service! 

The hour in which Mr. Sumner wrote 
those words, the hour of his entrance upon 
public life, was the darkest of our history. 
But if his mind had turned regretfully to 
that tranquil career of his earlier anticipa- 
tion, how well might his good genius have 
whispered to him what the flower of En- 
glish gentlemen and scholars had written 
| three hundred years before, “To what pur- 

pose should our thoughts be directed to va- 
rious kinds of knowledge unless room be af- 
forded for putting it into practice, so that 
public advantage may be the result?” Or 
that other strain, full of the music of a con- 
secrated soul, in which Philip Sidney writes 
to his father-in-law, Walsingham, “I think a 
wise and constant man ouglit never to grieve 
while he doth play, as a man may say, his 
own part truly.” 

What, then, was the political situation 
Mr. Sumner entered the Senate ? 
Slavery had apparently subdued the coun- 
try. Grand Juries in the Northern States 
presented citizens who in time of peace 
wished to discuss vital public questions as 
guilty of sedition. The Legislatures were 
summoned to make their speeches indicta- 
In the Legislature of Rhode 
Island such a bill was reported. The Gov- 
ernor of New York favored sucha law. The 
Governor of Ohio delivered a citizen of that 
State to the authorities of another to be tried 
for helping a slave to escape. The Governor 
of Massachusetts said that all discussion of 
the subject which tended to incite insurrec- 


ble offenses. 





tion had been held to be indictable. Every 
great national office was then, and long had 
been, held by the ministers of slavery. The 
American embassadors in Europe were every 
where silent, or smoothly apologized. Every 
committee in Congress was the servant of 
slavery, and when the Vice-President left 
his seat in the Senate it was filled by another 
like himself. All the attendants who stood 
around him, the door-keepers, messengers, 
sergeants-at-arms, down to the very pages 
who noiselessly skimmed the floor, were se- 
lected by its agents. Beyond the superb walls 
of the Capitol, which Senator Benton had 
long solemnly warned the country was built 
by permission of that Supreme Power which 
would seize and occupy it when the time 
came, the whole vast system of national of- 
fices was within the patronage of slavery. 
Every little post-office, every custom-house 
clerkship, was a bribe to silence, while the 
Postmaster-General of the United States 
robbed the mails at its bidding. When Sum- 
ner entered the Senate the most absolute sub- 
serviency to slavery was decreed as the test of 
nationality, and that power did not hesitate 
to declare that any serious effort, however 
lawfully made, to change its policy would 
strike the tocsin of civil war. Meanwhile, at 
the very moment of his election, the horrors of 
the Fugitive Slave Law had burst upon thou- 
sands of innocent homes. Mothers snatched 
their children and fled, they knew not whith- 
er. Brave men, long safe in recovered iib- 
erty, were seized for no crime but misfor- 











sense of right. He stood for no partisan end | 


whatever, but simply and solely for uncom- 
promising resistance to slavery. The con- 
test of the election was long; it lasted for 
three months, and on the 24th of April, 1851, 
he was elected. “I accept,” he said, “as the 
servant of Massachusetts, mindful of the sen- 
timents uttered by her successive Legisla- 
tures, of the genius which inspires her his- 
tory, and of the men, her perpetual pride 
and ornament, who breathed into her that 
breath of liberty which early made her an 
example to her sister States.” How these 
lofty words lift us out of the grossness of pub- 
lic corruption and incapacity into the air of 
ideal states and public men! What a state- 
ly summons are they to his beloved Massa- 
chusetts once more to take the lead, and 
again to guide her sister States to greater 





tune, and hurried to their doom. Young 
men and girls who had been always free, 
always residents of their own States, were 
kidnaped and sold. The anguish, the sub- 
lime heroism, of this ghastly persecution fills 
one of the most tragical and most inspiring 
epochs of our story. Even those who pub- 
licly sustained the law from a sense of duty 
secretly helped the flying fugitives upon their 
way. The human heart is stronger than 
sophistry. The man who impatiently ex- 
claimed that of course the law was hard, 
but it was the law, and must be obeyed, sud- 
denly felt the quivering, panting fugitive 
clinging to his knees. guilty of no crime, 
and begging only the succor which no hon- 
est heart would refuse a dog cowering upon 
his threshold; and as he heard the dread 
power thundering at the door, “I am the 
Law, give me my prey!” in the same mo- 
ment he heard God knocking at his heart, 
“Tnasmuch as ye have done it unto the least 
of these my little ones, ye have done it unto 
me!” 

Those days are passed. That fearful con- 
flict is over; and the flowers just strewn all 
through these sorrowing States, indiscrimi- 
nately upon the graves of the blue and the 
gray, show how truly it is ended. Heaven 
knows I speak of it with no willingness, 
with no bitterness; but how can I show you 
Charles Sumner if I do not show you the 
time that made him what he was? This 
was the political and moral situation of the 
country when he took the oath as Senator, 
on the 1st of December, 1851. The famous 
political triumvirate of the former genera- 
tion was gone. Mr.Calhoun, the master-wil 
of the three, hadi died in the previous year. 
Mr. Webster was Secretary of State; and 
Henry Clay, with fading eye and bowed frame 
and trembling voice — Henry Clay, Compro- 
mise incarnate—feebly tottered out of the 
chamber as Charles Sumner, Conscience in- 
carnate, came in. As he took the oath the 
new triumvirate was complete, for Mr. Sew- 
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ard and Mr. Chase had taken their seats two 
years before. For some months Mr. Sumner 
did not speak upon the great topic, and many 
of his friends at home thought him keeping 
silence too long, half fearing that he too had 
been enchanted by the woful Circe of the 
South. They did not know how carefully 
slavery prevented him from finding an op- 
portunity. A month before he could get 


the floor for his purpose, Theodore Parker 


said, in a public speech, “I wish he had | 
spoken long ago...... But it is for him to 
decide, not for us. ‘A fool’s bolt is soon 


shot, while a wise man often reserves his 
fire.” At length, on the 26th of August, 
1852, after many efforts to be heard, Mr, 
Sumner obtained the floor, saying as he 
arose, “The subject is at last broadly be- 
fore the Senate, and by the blessing of*God 
it shall be discussed.” 

This first great speech upon the repeal of 
the Fugitive Slave Law was the most signif- 
icant event in the Senate since Mr. Webster's 
reply to Hayne, and an epitome of Mr. Sum- 
ner’s whole public career. It was one of the 
words that are events, and from which his- 
torical epochs take their departure. 
are strong words. See if they are justitied. 
The slavery debate was certainly the most 
momentous that had ever occurred in the 
country, and brave words had been already 
uttered for freedom. The subtle and san- 
guine and sagacious Seward had spoken oft- 
en and wisely. The passionless Chase, with 
massive and Websterian logic, had pressed 
his solid reasoning home; and the gay hu- 
mor of Hale had irradiated his earnest and 
strenuous appeals. But all of these men 
were known to their colleagues as members 
of parties, as politicians, as men of political 
ambition. With such elements and men 
slavery was accustomed to deal. Carefully 
studying the Senator from New York, it saw, 
with the utmost purity of character, trained 
ability, acute political instinct, and partisan 
habit, the intellectual optimist who grasped 
the situation with his brain rather than with 
his heart and conscience. It tested him by 
its own terrible earnestness. It weighed 
him in the balance of its own unquailing 
and uncompromising resolution, and found 
him wanting. Do nat misunderstand me. 
Mr. Seward was the only political leader 
for whom I have ever felt the admiring loy- 
alty which older men felt for Webster and 
Calhoun and Clay. His career has been no- 
bly set forth by your own distinguished cit- 
izen, Mr. Adams, in his discourse before the 
Legislature of New York. And as he went 
to Albany to say what he believed to be the 
truth, so have I come hither. Slavery knew 
Mr. Seward to be accustomed to political 
considerations, to party necessities, to the 
claims of compromise. It knew the scope 
of his political philosophy, the brightness 
of his hope of American glory under the 
Union, the steady certainty of his trust that 
all would be well. Even if, like Webster 
and Calhoun and Clay, he saw the gath- 
ering storm, he thought—and he did not 
conceal his thought—that he had the confi- 
dence of his opponents, and could avert or 
control the tempest. Slavery knew that he 
could not. If he proudly declared the high- 
er law, slavery knew that he did it, as Plato 
announced the Golden Rule, as a thinker, 
not as an actor; as a philosopher, not as 
the founder of a religion ready to be sealed 
with fire and blood. But this was the very 
spirit of slavery, and it did not see it to be 
his. 

In the midst of a speech which logically 
cut the ground from beneath the siave in- 
terest, and calmly foretold the blessing of 
the emancipation that was unavoidable, Mr. 
Seward would sometimes turn and hold out 
his fingers for a pinch of snuff toward some 
Southern Senator, who, turning away his 
face, offered him the box. When the Senate 
adjourned, Mr. Seward would perhaps join 
the same colleague to stroll home along the 
Avenue as if they had been country lawyers 
coming from a court where they had been 
arguing a dry point of law. It showed how 
imperfectly he felt or how inadequately he 
measured the sullen intensity and relentless 
purpose of the spirit which dominated our 
politics, and would pause at nothing in its 
course. In a word, that spirit was essen- 
tially revolutionary, and Mr. Seward had 
not a revolutionary fibre in his being. Long 
afterward, when the movement of secession 
had begun, as he walked with a fellow-Sen- 
ator to the Capitol on the morning of Wash- 
ington’s birthday, he saw on all sides the 
national flags fluttering in the sun, and ex- 
claimed to his companion, with triumphant 
incredulity, “Look there! see those flags! 
and yet they talk of disunion!” 

Up to the moment of Mr. Sumner’s appear- 
ance in the Senate Mr. Seward had been the 
foremost antislavery leader in public life. 
But slavery, carefully studying him, be- 
lieved, as I think, that he would compro- 
That was the test. If he would com- 
promise, he might annoy, but he was not 
to be feared. 
might melodiously sing the glory of the 


mise. 


These | 


If he would compromise, he | 


HARPER‘ 


Union at his pleasure. If he would com- 
promise, he would yield. If he were not as 
invincibly resolute as slavery, he was al- 
ready conquered; and he was the leader of 
the North. There sat Seward in the Senate 
—yes, and there Webster had sat, there Clay 
had sat, with all their great and memorable 
service; there in its presiding chair Millard 
Fillmore had sat; and over them all slavery 
had stalked straight on in its remorseless 
imperial career. And if, as Mr. Seward’s 
most able eulogist mournfully remarks, he 
was permitted at last to leave public life 
“with fewer marks of recognition of his 
brilliant career than he would have had if 
he had been the most insignificant of our 
Presidents,” may it not be that, without ques- 
tioning his generous character, his lofty abil- 
ity, and his illustrious service, there was a 
general feeling that in the last administra- 
| tion under which he served he had seemed 
in some degree to justify the instinct of 
slavery, that his will was not as sternly in- 
exorable as its own? 


makes government possible, and that the 
Union was upon it? “All 
ment,” says Burke, “is founded upon com 
promise and barter. But,” he adds, “in 
all fair dealing the thing bought must bear 
some proportion to the purchase paid. None 
will barter away the immediate jewel of the 
soul.” So Sir James Mackintosh said of 
Lord Somers, whom he described as the per- 
fect model of a wise statesman in a free 
community, that “to be useful he submitted 
to compromise with the evil that he could 
not extirpate.” But it is the instinct of the 
highest statesmanship to know when the 
jewel of which Burke speaks is demanded, 
and to resolve that at any cost it shall not 
be sold. John Pym had it when he carried 
up to the Lords the impeachment of Straf 
ford. John Adams had it when he lifted 
the Continental Congress in his arms and 
hurled it over the irrevocable line of inde- 
pendence. Charles Sumner had it when, at 
the close of his first great speech in the Sen- 
ate, he exclaimed, in the face of slavery in 
its highest seat, “ By the Constitution which 
I have sworn to support, I am bound to dis- 
obey this act.” Until that moment slavery 
had not seen in public life the man whom it 
truly feared. But now, amazed, incredulous, 
appalled, it felt that it had met its master. 
Here was a spirit as resolute and haughty 
as its own, with resources infinitely richer. 
Here at last was the North, the American 
conscience, the American will—the heir of 
the traditions of English Magna Charta, and, 
far beyond them, of the old Swiss cantons 
high on the heaven-kissing Alps—the spirit 
that would not wince, nor compromise, nor 
bend, but which, like a cliff of adamant, said 
to the furious sea, “Here shall thy proud 
waves be stayed.” 

Ten years afterward, when States were 
seceding and preparing to secede—when the 
reluctant mind of the North began to see 
that war was possible—when even many of 
Mr. Sumner’s and Mr. Seward’s party friends 
trembled in dismay, Mr. Seward ended his 
last speech in the Senate, a guarded plea for 
the Union, by concessions which amazed 
many of his most earnest friends. I know 
that he thought it the part of a wise states- 
manship that he who was to be the head of 
the new administration should retain if pos- 
sible the support of the opposition of the 
North by shunning every thing like menace, 
and by speaking in the most temperate and 
conciliatory tone. But his mournful con- 
cluding words, “I learned early from Jeffer- 
son that in political affairs we can not al- 
ways do what seems to us absolutely best,” 
sounded at that time and under those cir- 
cumstances like a mortal cry of defeat and 
surrender. And at the very time that Mr. 
Seward was speaking those words, Mr. Sum- 
ner was one evening surprised by a visit in 
Washington from a large number of the 
most conspicnous citizens of Boston, all of 
whom had been among his strongest and 
most positive political opponents. He wel- 
comed them gravely, seeing that their pur- 
pose was very serious, aad after a few mo- 
ments the most distinguished member of the 
party made an impassioned appeal to the 
Senator. “ You know us all,” he said, “as 
fellow-citizens of yours who have always 
and most strongly regretted and opposed 
your political course. But at this awful 
moment, when the country hangs upon the 
edge of civil war—and what civil war means 
you know—we believe that there is one man 
only who can avert the threatening calam- 
itv, one man whom the North really trusts, 
and by whose counsels it will be guided. 
We believe that you are that man. The 
North will listen to you and to no other, and 
we are here in the name of humanity and 
| civilization to implore you to save your 
| country.” The speaker was greatly affect- 
| ed, and after a moment Mr. Sumner said: 
“Sir, I am surprised that you attribute to 
me such influence. I will, however, assume 
it. Be it so. What, then, is it that you 


based govern- 





| would have me do? “We implore you, 


I do not, of course, forget that compromise | 


‘ 


| 
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Mr. Sumner, as you love your country and 
your God, to vote for the Crittenden compro- 
mise.” “Sir,” said Charles Sumner, rising 
to his lofty height, and never more Charles 
Sumner than in that moment, “if what you 
say is indeed true, and if at this moment the 
North trusts me, as you think, beyond all 
others, it is because the North knows that 
under no circumstances whatever would I 
compromise.” 


It was precisely because slavery recognized 


this when he made his first important speech, | 


and felt for the first time the immense force 
behind his words, that I call that speech 
80 significant an event. I do not claim for 
Sumner deeper convictions or a sterner will 
But 
the Abolitionists, however devoted and elo- 
quent, were only private citizens and agita- 
tors who abjured political methods. They 
seemed to the supreme influence in the gov- 
ernment a band of pestilent fanatics. But 
Charles Sumner in the Senate, Charles Sum- 
ner in the seat of Daniel Webster, saying 
that the Constitution forbade him to obey 
the Fugitive Slave Law, an indi- 
vidual; he was a representative man. No 
meeting of enthusiastic men and women in 


than those of many of his associates. 


was not 


a school-house had sent him to the Senate, 
but the Legislature of a State. Nor that 
alone, for that Legislature had not sent him 
as the representative of a party, but of an 
idea—an which had powerful 
enough to hold its friends close together 
through a contest of three months, and at 


idea been 





last defeating the influences which had so | 


long controlled unquestioned the polities of 
the State, had lifted into the Senate a man 
pledged only to cry Delenda est Carthago, and 
who, by the law of his mental and moral 
structure, more the 
principle at stake than he could tell a lie. 
Still further, slavery heard the young Sena- 
tor proudly assert that the Constitution 
did not recognize slavery, except in the 
slave-trade clause, whose force was long 
since spent ; that the clause upon which the 
Fugitive Law was grounded was a mere com 
pact conferring no power, and that every 
detail of the process provided was flagrantly 
and palpably unconstitutional. Slavery, he 
insisted, was sectional, liberty was nation 
al; and throwing this popular cry to the 
country, he irradiated his position with so 
splendid an illumination of illustration, 
precedent, argument, appeal, that it shone 
all over the land. How like a sunrise it 
strengthened and stimulated and inspired 
the North! It furnished the quiver of a 
thousand orators and newspapers, and was 
an exhaustless treasury of resources for the 
debate. Above all, it satisfied men bred in 
reverence of law that their duty as citizens 
was coincident with the dictates of their 
consciences, and that the Constitution justi 
fied them in withstanding the statute which 
their souls loathed. 

This was the very service that the coun- 
try needed at that time; and that no dra 
matic effect should be wanting, as Henry 
Clay had left the Senate for the last time on 
the day that Mr. Sumner was sworn in, so, as 
he was making his first great plea for justice 
under the Constitution, his predecessor, Dan- 
iel Webster, then Secretary of State, came 
into the Chamber, and also for the last time. 
I know no more impressive scene. There 
is the old Senator, then the chief figure in 
America, who, a year before, on the 7th of 
March, had made his last speech supporting 
the policy of the Fugitive Slave Bill, and 
against the Wilmot Proviso. Worn, wasted, 
sad, with powers so great and public serv- 
ice so renowned, the Olympian man who 
had sought so long, so ably, so vainly, to pla- 
cate the implacable, his seventy years end- 
ing in baffled hopes and bitter disappoint 
ment and a broken heart, gazed with those 
eyes of depthless melancholy upon his suc- 
cessor. And here stands that successor, with 
the light of spotless youth upon his face, 
towering, dauntless, radiant; the indomita- 
ble Puritan, speaking as a lawyer, a states- 
man, and a man, not for his State alone, nor 
for his country only, but for human rights 
every where and always, forecasting the fu- 
ture, heralding the new America. As Web- 
ster looked and listened, did he reeall the 
words of that younger man seven years be- 
fore in Faneuil Hall, when he prayed the 
party that Webster led to declare for eman- 
cipation? Did he remember the impassion- 
ed appeal to himself, that as he had justly 
earned the title of Defender of the Constitu- 
tion, s0 now he should devote his marvelous 
powers to the overthrow of slavery, and 
thereby win a nobler name? Alas! it was 
demanding dawn of the sunset! It was be- 
seeching yesterday to return to-morrow. It 
was imploring Daniel Webster to be Charles 
Sumner. No, fellow-citizens, in that appeal 
Sumner forecast his own glory. 


could no compromise 


“ Assume, 
then,” cried he, “these unperformed duties. 
shall you; the 
young shall kindle with rapture as they re 
peat the name of Webster; the large com 
pany of the ransomed shall teach their chil 
dren and their children’s children to the 


The aged bear witness to 


| and literature and 
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latest generation to call you blessed, and 
you shall have yet another title, never to be 
forgotten on earth or in heaven, Defender of 
Humanity.” 

I dwell upon this first great speech of Mr. 
Sumner’s in the Senate, because it illustrates 
his own public qualities and character, his 
aims and his methods. He began to tako 
an official part in affairs when all questions 
were determined by a single interest, a sin- 
gle policy, and all issues grew out of that. 
His nature was so transparent and simple, 
and the character of his relation to his time 
so evident, that there is but one story to tell. 
All his greater speec hes upon domestic top 
ics after that of August, 1852, were but am 
plifications of the theme. The power that 
he had defied did not relax, but redoubled 
its efforts to subdue the country to its will, 
and every new attempt found Sumner with 
more practiced powers, with more compre- 
for the 


career, 


hensive resources, ready and eaget 
battle. For the whole of his active 
before, during, and after the war, his work 
was substantially the same. He 


tially an orator and a moral reformer, and 


WAS @88Cl- 


with unsurpassed earnestness of appeal, em- 
phasized from first to lasi by the incaleu- 
lable weight of his commanding character, 
his work was to rouse and kindle and in 
spire the public opinion of the country to 
his own uncompromising hostility to slavery. 
In this crusade he traversed the land, as it 
were, by his speeches, a new Peter the Her 
mit, and by his sincerity, his unconquerable 
zeal, his affluent learning, making history 
art tributary to his pur 
pose, he entered the houses and hearts and 
minds of the people of the Northern States, 
and fanned the flame of a holy hatred of 
the intolerable and audacious wrong. It was 
indispensable to this work that he should 
not be able to admit any qualification of its 
absorbing necessity or any abatement of the 
urgency with which it must be pursued. 
Once in later days, when I argued with him 
that opponents might be sincere, and that 
there was some reason on the other side, he 
thundered in re ply, “| pon suc ha question 
there is no other side! The time required 


such a leader—a man who did not believe 
that there was another side to the question, 
who would treat difference of opinion almost 
as moral delinquency; and the hour found 
the man in Sumner. 

For see what the leadership of opinion in 
In the first 


place, and for the reasons I have mention 


this country then demanded. 


ed—the instinct, traditions, and habits of 
the dominant race in our civilization—such 
that 
the great principles of liberty, but of liberty 
under law, of what we call regulated lib 
erty, were on his side; whose familiarity 
with the Constitution and with 
tional interpretation, and whose standing 
among lawyers who dealt with the compre 

hensive spirit and purpose of the law, was 
recognized and 
structed by him, the farmer in the field, the 
mechanic in the shop, the traveler by the 
way—all law-loving Americans every where, 
could maintain the contest with their neigh 

bors point by point upon the letter of the 
Constitution, and show, or think they show 

ed, that the supreme law in its intention, in 
the purpose of its authors, by the unquestion 

able witness of the time, demanded an in 

terpretation and a statute in favor of liberty. 
Then, in the second place, this leader must 
be identified with a political party, for the 
same instinct which seeks the law and leans 


a leader must be a man who showed 


constitu 


commanding, so that, in 


upon precedent acts through the organiza- 
tion of parties. The Free sentiment 
that sent Sumner to the Senate was the real 
creative foree in our politics at that time. 
It had a distinct 
States. It had nominated Presidential can- 
didates at Buffalo; and although the Whig 
and Democratic were still the great parties, 


soil 


organization in several 


the Free-soil principle was necessarily the 
nucleus around which a new and truly na- 
In 1852 
the common enemy silenced the Whig party, 


tional party must presently gather. 


which almost instantly dissolved as a pow- 
erful element in politics, and the Republican 
party arose. No man had done more to form 
the opinion and deepen the conviction from 
which it sprang than Sumner; no man a 

cepted its aid with more alacrity, or saw 
more clearly its immense opportunity. As 
early as September, 1854, he declared in the 
State Convention of his political friends, 
“As Republicans we go forth to encounter 
the oligarchs of slavery ;” and eighteen years 
afterward, in warning the party 
what he thought to be a fatal 
said that he had been one of the straitest 
of the sect, who had never failed to sustain 
its candidates or to advance its principles. 
He was indeed one of its fathers. No cit 

izen with that party will 
question the greatness of his service to it; 


against 


course, he 


who has acted 


no citizen who opposed that party will deny 
it. The personal assault upon him in the 
Senate, following his prodigious defense of 
the Republican position and poli y, and s00nh 
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after the first national nominations of the 
party, made him throughout the inspiring 
summer of 1856, to the imagination of the 
twelve hundred thousand men who voted 
for its candidates, the very type and illus- 
tration of their hope and purpose. Nothing 
less than such humanity in the nationai pol- 
icy and such lofty character in public life 
is were expressed by the name of Charles 
Sumner was the aim of the great political 
The rank and file 


party, to borrow a military phrase, 


iwakening of that time. 
of the 
dressed upon Sumner; and long afterward, 
when party differences had arisen, I am sure 
that I spoke for the great body of his polit- 
ical associates when I said to one who in- 
dignantly regretted his course, that while 
at that time and under those circumstances 
we could not approve his judgment, yet 
there were thousands and thousands of men 
who would be startled and confused to find 
themselves marching in a political campaign 
Thus he 
satisfied the second imperative condition of 


out of step with Charles Sumner. 


leadership of which I speak as a conspicuous 
and decided party chief. 

But there were certain modifications of 
these 


and these also were found in Sumner. 


conditions essential to the position, 
Such 
was the felicity of his career that even his 
defects of constitution served to equip him 
more fully for his task. Thus, while it was 
indispensable under the circumstances that 
he should be 


tional lawyer, it was no less essential that 


a constitutional and interna- 


his mind should deal more with principles 
than with details, and with the spirit rather 
than the letter. 
end to be achieved that he seemed sometimes 
Like an Alpine 
guide leading his company of travelers to- 
ward the pure and awful heights, with his 
eye fixed upon their celestial beauty, and his 
soul breathing an 


He saw so clearly the great 


almost to assume the means. 


* Ampler ether, a diviner air,” 


he moved straight on, disdaining obstacles 
that would have perplexed a guide less ab- 
solutely absorbed, and who by moments of 
doubt and hesitation would have imperiled 
every thing. 

Thus his legal mind, in the pursuit of a 
moral end, bad sometimes what I may call a 
happy lack of logic. Sure of his end, and 

hat every thing ought to make for it, he 
felt that every thing did make for it. For 
instance, his first great public oration, upon 
the “ True Grandear of Nations,” was a most 
powerful presentation of the glory and beau- 
ty of peace, and a mighty denunciation of 
the horrors and wrongs of war. It was an 
intrepid and impressive discourse, and its 
influence will be deep and lasting. But it 
overstated its own case. It exposed the cit- 
izen soldier not only to ridicule, but to mor- 
alaversion. And yet the young men who sat 
in martial array before the orator had not 
submitted to military ciscipline merely for 
the splendor of a parade, but that in the sol- 
emn and exigent hour they might the more 
effectively defend the public safety and pri- 
vate honor, the school and the hospital, and 
social order itself, the only guarantee of 
peace, and all this not at the arbitrary com- 
mand of their own will, but by the lawful 
and considered word of the civil power. 
What is military force which he derided 
but, in the last resort, the law which he re- 
vered, in execution? As a friend asked him, 
are the judgments of Story and of Shaw ad- 
vice merely? Do they not, if need be, com- 
mand every bayonet in the State ? 
wrong, and must the policeman not only be 
prohibited from carrying a pistol or a club, 
but must he be forbidden to lay his hand 
upon the thief in the act to compel him to 
the station? The young citizen soldiers who 
sat before the orator were simply the ulti- 
mate police. To decry to them with resound- 
ing and affluent power the practice which 
covered war with a false lustre was a noble 
service, but to do it in a way that would 
forbid the just and lawful punishment of a 
murderer disclosed a defective logic. Thus 
Sumner sometimes used arguments that were 
two-edged swords, apt to wound the wielder 
And so he sometimes 


Is force 


as well as the enemy. 
adepted propositions of constitutional or in- 
ternational law which led straight to his 
moral end, but which would hardly have en- 
dured the legal microscope. Yet he main- 
tained them with such fervor of conviction, 
such an array of precedent, such amplitude 
of illustration, that to the great popular 
mind, morally exalted like his own, his 
statements had the majesty and the conclu- 
siveness of demonstrations. 

And this, again, was what the time need- 
ed. The debate was essentially, although 
under the forms of law, revolutionary. It 
aimed at the displacement not only of an ad- 
ministration, but of a theory of the govern- 
ment and of traditional usage that did not 
mean to yield without a struggle. It re- 
quired, therefore, not the judicially logical 
mind, nor the fine touch of casuistry that 
splits and halts and defers until the cause 
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is lost, but the mind so absolutely alive with 
the idea and fixed upon the end that it com- 
John Pym was resolved 
that Strafford should be impeached, and he 
found the law for it. Charles Sumner was 
resolved that slavery should fall, and he 
found the Constitution for it. When the 
great debate ended, and there was the mo- 
ment of dread silence before the outburst 
of civil war, the legal casuistry which had 
found the terrors of the Fugitive Slave Law 
constitutional could see no power in the 


pels the means. 


Constitution to coerce States, Charles Sum- 
ner, who had found in the Constitution no 


| authority for slave-hunting, answered the 


furious cannonade at Fort Sumter by de- 
claring that slavery had legally destroyed 
itself, and by demanding immediate eman- 
cipation. 

And as the crisis in which Sumner lived 
required that in a leader the qualities of a 
lawyer should be modified by those of the 
patriot and the moralist, so it demanded 
that the party man should be more than a 
partisan. He never forgot that a party is a 
means, not an end. He knew the joy and 
the power of association—no man better. He 
knew the history of parties every where—in 
Greece and Rome, in England and France, 


| and in our own earlier day; and he knew 


how insensibly a party comes to resemble 
an army, and an army to stand for the coun- 
try and cause which it has defended. But 
he knew above all that parties are kept pure 
and usefal only by the resolute independ- 
ence of their members, and that those lead- 
ers whom, from their lofty principle and un- 
compromising qualities, parties do not care 
to nominate are the very leaders who make 
parties able to elect their candidates, The 
Republican party was organized to with- 
stand slavery when slavery dared all. It 
needed, therefore, one great leader at least 
who was not merely a partisan, who did not 
work for party ends, but for the ends of the 
party. It needed a man absorbed aud mas- 
tered by hostility to slavery; a man of one 
idea, like Columbus, with his whole soul 
trembling ever to the west, wearying courts 
and kings and councils with his single in- 
cessant and importunate plea, until he sail- 
ed over the horizon, and gave a New World 
to the Old; a man of one idea, like Luther, 
pleading his private conscience against the 
ancient hierarchy, and giving both worlds 
religious liberty. Yes, a man of one idea. 
This was what the time demanded in public 
and party life, and this it found in Charles 
Sumner; not an antislavery man only, but 
a man in whose soul for thirty years the sigh 
of the slave never ceased, and whose dying 
words were a prayer to save the bill that 
made that slave wholly an equal citizen. 
When the Republican party came into 
power it was forced to conduct a war in 
which the very same qualities were demand- 
ed. The public mind needed constantly to 
be roused and sustained by the trumpet note 
of an ever higher endeavor, and from no lead- 
er did it hear that tone more steadily and 
clearly than from Sumner. When the most 
radical, which in such a moment is the wis- 
est, policy came to be discussed in detailed 
measures, he had already robbed it of its ter- 
rors by making it familiar. While Congress 
declared by a vote almost unanimous that 
emancipation was not a purpose or an ele- 
ment of the war, Sumner proclaimed to the 
country that slavery was perpetual war, and 
that emancipation only was peace. Like 
Nelson in the battle of the Baltic—when the 
admiral signaled to stop fighting he put the 
glass to his blind eye and shouted, “I don’t 
see the admiral’s signal; nail my own colors 
to the mast for closer battle!’ As before 
the war, so while it raged, he felt the impe- 
rial necessity of the conclusion so strongly 
that he made all arguments serve, and forced 
all facts into line. He was alive with the 
truth that Dryden nobly expresses: “I have 
heard, indeed, of some virtuous persons who 
have ended unfortunately, but never of any 
virtuous nation. Providence is engaged too 
deeply when the cause becomes so general,” 
Mr. Lincoln, who was a natural diplomatist, 
fortunately understood Mr. Sumner. The 
President knew as well as the Senator that 
the war sprang from slavery. He had al- 
ready said that tho house of the Union di- 
vided against itself could not stand. He 
knew as well as Sumner that slavery must 
be smitten. But he knew also that in his 
position he could not smite until public 
opinion lifted his arm. To stimulate that 
opinion, therefore, was the most precious 
service to the President, to the country, and 
the world. Thus it was not the appeal to 
Lincoln, it was the appeal to public opinion 
that was demanded. It was not Sumner’s 
direct but his reflected light that was so 
useful. And when the President at last 
raised his arm—for he pulled no unripe 
fruit, and he did nothing until he thought 
the time had fully come—he knew that the 
country was ready, and that no man more 
than Sumner had made it so. When the 
Assistant Secretary of State carried the en- 
grossed copy of the Emancipation Proclama- 
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tion to Mr. Lincoln to sign, he had been | true policy of the war, and of equal civil and 


shaking hands all the morning, so that his 
writing was unsteady. He looked at it for 
a moment with his sadly humorous smile, 
and then said, ‘‘ When people see that shaky 
signature they will say, ‘See how uncertain 
he was.’ But I was never surer of any thing 
in my life.” 

But while Sumner righteously stimulated 
public opinion during the war, not less on 
one memorable occasion did he righteously 
moderate it. I once ventured to ask Mr. 
Seward what in his judgment was the dark- 
est hour of the war. He answered instant- 
ly, “ The time that elapsed between my in- 
formally sending to Lord Lyons a draft of 
my reply in the Trent case and my hearing 
from him that it would be satisfactory.” 
He thought it the darkest hour, because he 
knew that in that reply he had made the 


utmost concession that public opinion would | 


tolerate, and if it were not satisfactory, noth- 
ing remained but war with England—a war 
which, Mr. Adams tells us, he thinks that 
the British government expected, and for 
which it had already issued naval instrue- 
tions. Mr. Sumner, who was most friendly 
with Mr. Seward, was chairman of the Sen- 
ate Committee of Foreign Relations, and, 
next to his constant and inspiring conscious- 
ness that he was a Senator of Massachusetts, 
his position as the head of that committee 
was the pride and glory of bis official life. 
Few men in the country have ever been so 
amply fitted for it as he. From his youth 
he had been a student of international law. 
He was master of its history and literature. 
It was his hope—surely a noble ambition— 
to contribute to it something that might 
still further humanize the comity of nations. 
He was familiar with the current politics 
of the world, and he personally knew most 
of the distinguished foreign statesmen of his 
time. Above all, he brought to his chair the 
lofty conviction expressed by another master 
of international law, that “the same rules 
of morality which hold together men in fam- 
ilies, and which form families into common- 
wealths, also link together those common- 
wealths as members of the great society of 
mankind.” He was very proud of that chair- 
manship; and when, in the spring of 1871, 
upon the annual renewal of the committees 
of the Senate, his Republican colleagues de- 
cided not to restore him to his chair, he felt 
degraded and humiliated before the country 
and foreign powers. He had held it for ten 
years. His party was still in the ascendant. 
His qualifications were undeniable. And he 
felt that the refusal to restore him implied 
some deep distrust or dissatisfaction, for 
which, whatever good reasons existed, none 
but the pleasure of the Senate has yet been 
given to the country. 

While he was still chairman, and at a crit- 
ical moment, the seizure of the Trent was 
hailed with frantic applause. Nothing seem- 
ed less likely than that an administration 
could stand which should restore the prison- 
ers, and Mr. Seward’s letter was one of the 
ablest and most skillful that he ever wrote. 
Mr. Adams says frankly that in his judg- 
ment it saved the unity of the nation. But 
the impressive fact of the moment was the 
acquiescence of the country in the surren- 
der, and that in great degree was due to the 
conclusive demonstration made by Mr. Sum- 
ner that fidelity to our own principles re- 
quired the surrender. It was precisely one 
of the occasions when his value as a public 
man was plainly evident. From the crowd- 
ed diplomatic gallery in the Senate attent- 
ive Europe looked and listened. His words 
were weighed one by one by men whom 
sympathy with his cause did not seduce, nor 
a too susceptible imagination betray, and 
who acknowledged when he ended not only 
that the nation had escaped war, and that 
the action of the administration had been 
vindicated, but that the renown of the coun- 
try had been raised by the clear and lumi- 
nous statement of its humane and peaceful 
traditions of neutrality. ‘Until to-day,” 
said ore of the most accomplished of those 
diplomatists, “I have considered Mr. Sum- 
ner a doctrinaire; henceforth I recognize 
him as a statesman.” He had silenced En- 
gland by her historic self. He had justi- 
fied America by her own honorable prece- 
dent. The country knew that he spoke from 
the fullest knowledge, and with the loftiest 
American and humane purpose, and his serv- 
ice in promoting national acquiescence in 
the surrender of the captives was as char- 
acteristic as in nerving the public mind to 
demand emancipation. 

But while Mr. Sumner’s public career was 
chiefly a relentless warfare with slavery, it 
was only because slavery was the present 
and palpable form of that injustice with 
which his nature was at war. The spring 
of his public life was that overpowering 
love of peace and justice and equality which 
spoke equally in his early Prison Discipline 
debates; in the Fourth of July oration in 
Boston; in his literary addresses; in the 
powerful antislavery speeches in the Sen- 
ate; in his advocacy of emancipation as the 


| 





political rights as the guarantee of its re- 
sults; in his Senatorial efforts to establish 
arbitration; in his condemnation of priva- 
teering, prize-money, and letters of marque ; 
in his arraignment of Great Britain for a pol- 
icy which favered slavery; in his unflinch- 
ing persistence for the Civil Rights Bill; in 
his last great protest against the annexa- 
tion of San Domingo, and his denunciation 
of what he thought a cruel and un-American 


hostility to the republic of Hayti. He was 


| a born warrior with public injustice. 


Many public men permit their hostility to 
a wrong to be modified in its expression by 
personal feeling, and to reflect that good 
men, from the influence of birth and train- 
ing, may sometimes support a wrong sys- 
tem. But Sumner saw in his opponents not 
persons, but a cause, and, like Socrates, in the 
battle he smote to the death, but with no per- 
sonal hostility. In turn he was so identified 
with his own cause that he seemed to his op- 
ponents to be the very spirit with which they 
contended, visible, aggressive, arrogant. His 
tone in debate when he arraigned slavery, 
although he arraigned slavery alone, was so 
unsparing that all its supporters felt them- 
selves to be personally insulted. After the 
war began I heard his speech in the Senate 
for the expulsion of Mr. Bright, of Indiana, 
for commerce with the enemy. It was a 
lash of scorpions. Mr. Bright sat in his 
place pale and livid by turns, and gazing at 
Mr. Sumner as if he could scarce restrain 
himself from springing at his throat. Yet 
when the orator shook his lifted finger at 
his colleague, and hurled at him his scath- 
ing sentences, it was not the man that he 
saw before him: he saw only the rebellion, 
only slavery in arms, with Catilinian au- 
dacity proudly thrusting itself into the Cap- 
itol, and daring to sit in the very Senate- 
chamber. But Mr. Sumner’s attitude and 
tone that day, with a vast majority at his 
side, with a friendly army in the city, were 
no bolder, no more resolutely defiant, than 
when he stood in the same chamber de- 
manding the expulsion of slavery from the 
statute-book, while the majority of his col- 
leagues would fain have silenced him, and 
the city was a camp of his enemies. 

It was often said that it was impossible 
he should know the peril of his position. 
It was not that. He did know it. But he 
saw and feared a greater peril—that of not 
doing his duty. He often stood practically 
alone among responsible public men. The 
spirit which begged Abraham Lincoln to 
strike out of his Springfield speech in 1858 
the words “a house divided against itself 
can not stand,” a request which Mr. Lincoln 
said that he would carefully consider, and 
having considered, spoke the words, and 
went straight on to the Presidency and a 
glorious renown—this spirit censured Sum- 
ner’s fanaticism, his devotion to one idea; 
derided his rhetoric, his false taste, his want 
of logic ; ridiculed his want of tact, his ig- 
norance of men, his visionary views, his im- 
practicability. Indeed, there were times 
when it almost seemed that friends joined 
with foes to shear Samson’s flowing hair 
while Samson was smiting the Philistines. 
If friends remonstrated, he replied, “I am a 
public servant. I ama sentinel of my coun- 
try. I must cry ‘halt,’ though it be only a 
shadow that passes, and not bring my piece 
to a rest until I know who goes there.” It 
was an ideal vigilance, an ideal sense of 
duty. Igrantit. He was an ideal charac- 
ter. He loved duty more than friendship, 
and he had that supreme quality of man- 
hood, the power to go alone. I am not anx- 
ious to call him a statesman, but he seems 
to have measured more accurately than oth- 
ers the real forces of his time. Miss Marti- 
neau, in the remarkable paper published at 
the beginning of the war, says that every 
public man in the country with whom she 
talked agreed that silence upon slavery was 
the sole condition of preserving the Union. 
Sumner was the man who saw that silence 
would make the Union only the stately tomb 
of liberty; and that speech, constant, un- 
sparing, unshrinking—speech ringing over a 
cowering land like an alarm-bell at mid- 
night—was the only salvation of the Union 
as the home of freedom. 

If now for a moment we turn to survey 
that public career, extending over the thir- 
ty stormiest years of our history, the one 
clear, conspicuous fact that appears in it, 
after the single devotion ta one end, is that 
Mr. Sumner lived to see that end accom- 
plished. He began by urging the Whig 
party to raise the antislavery standard. It 
refused. He left the party, and presently it 
perished. He entered the Senate denoun- 
cing slavery in a manner that roused and 
strengthened the public mind for the contest 
that soon began. With the first gun of the 
war he demanded emancipation as the way 
of victory; and when victory with emanci- 
pation came, he advocated equal suffrage as 
the security of liberty. What public man 
has seen more glorious fulfillments of his 
aims and efforts? He did not, indeed, orig- 
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men and women whom his heart loved, the 
trusted friends of a life, the sympathy and 
confidence and admiration upon which, on 
his great days and after his resounding words, 


inate the laws that enacted the results, but 
he developed the spirit and. the conviction 
that made the results possible. William the 
Third won few battles, but he gained his 
cause: Thomas Jefferson wrote the Declara- 
tion, but John Adams is the hero of Amer- 
jcan independence. Sumner was more a 
moral reformer than a statesman, and to a 
surprising degree events were his allies. 


he had been joyfully accustomed to lean— 
he saw all these depart, and he turned to 
go alone and do his duty. 

Yet, great as was his sorrow, still greater, 
as I believe, was his content in doing that 


But no man of our first great period, not | duty. His State, indeed, could not follow 
Otis or Patrick Henry, nor Jefferson or | him. For the first time in his life, he went 


one way, and Massachusetts went the oth- 
er. Sut 
convictions of duty in that hour as he was 
to his It was her profound belief 
| that the result he sought would be perilous 
if not fatal to the welfare of the country. 
But the inspiring moral of these events is 
this, that while deploring his judgment ir 
this single case, and while, later, the Legis 
lature, misconceiving his noble and humane 
purpose, censured him for the resolutions 
which the people of the State did not under 
stand, and which they 
justly to him, to be somehow a wrong to 
the precious dead, the flower of a thousand 
homes—yet, despite all this, the great heart 
of Massachusetts never swerved from Charles 
Sumner. It was grieved and amazed, and 
could not forego its own duty because he 


Adams, nor Hamilton or Jay, is surer of his 
place than in the second great period Charles 
Sumner is sure of his. 

As his career drew to an end, events oc- 
curred without which his life would not 
have been wholly complete, and the most 
signal illustration of the power of personal 
character in politics would have been lost. 
He was, as I have said, a party man. Al- 
though always in advance, and by his gen- 
ius a moral leader, he had yet always work- 
ed with and by his party. But as the main 
objects of his political activity were virtu- 
ally accomplished, he came to believe that 
his party, reckless in absolute triumph, was 
ceasing to represent that high and generous 


own. 


believed, most un- 





patriotism to which his life was consecrated, 
that its morai tone was sensibly declining, 
that it defended policies hostile to public 


faith and human rights, trusting leaders | saw another. But I know that when in that 
who should not be trusted, and tolerating | year I spoke in rural Massachusetts, wheth 
practices that honest men should spurn. | er in public or in private, to those who, with 


me, could not follow him, nothing that I said 
was heard with more sympathy and applause 
than my declaration of undying honor and 
gratitude to him. 


Believing that his party was forfeiting the 
confidence of the country, he reasoned with 
it and appealed to it, as more than twenty 


years before he had reasoned with the Whig “T seem to lean on the 


party in Faneuil Hall. His hope was by | great heart of Massachusetts,” he said, in th 
his speeches on the San Domingo treaty and | bitterest hour of the conflict of his life. And 
the French arms and the Presidential nomi- | it never betrayed him. In that heart not 


nation to shake what he thought to be the 
fatal apathy of the party, and to stimulate 
it once more to resume its leadership of the 
conscience and the patriotism of the coun- 
try. It was my fortune to see him con- 
stantly and intimately during those days, to 
know the persuasions and flatteries lavished 
upon him to induce him to declare openly 
against the party, and his resolution not to 
leave it until he had exhausted every argu- 
ment and prayer, and conscience forbade 
him to remain. That summons came, in his 
judgment, when a nomination was made 
which seemed to him the conclusive proof of 
a fatal party infatuation. “Any thing else,” 
he said to me, vehemently, a hundred times 
—“any other candidacy I can support, and 
it would save the party and the country.” 
The nomination was made. He did not hes- 
itate. He was sixty years old; smitten with 
sorrows that were not known; suffering at 
times acute agony from the disease of which 
he died; his heart heavy with the fierce 
strife of a generation, and longing for re- 
But the familiar challenge of duty 
found him alert and watchful at his post, 
and he advanced without a doubt or a fear 
to what was undoubtedly the greatest trial 
of his life. 

The antislavery contest, indeed, had closed 
many a door and many a heart against him; 
it had exposed him to the sneer, the hate, 
the ridicule, of opposition ; it had threaten- 
sut the 
great issue was clearly drawn; his whole 
being wes stirred to its depths; he was in 
the bloom of youth, the pride of strength ; 
history and reason, the human heart and the 
human conscience, were his immortal allies, 
and around him were the vast, increasing 
hosts of liberty; the men whose counsels he 
approved; the friends of his heart; the mul- 
titude that thought him only too eager for 
unquestionable right; the prayer of free men 
and women sustaining, inspiring, biessing 
h But here was another scene, a far 
fiercer trial. His old companions in the Free- 
soil days, the great abolition leaders, most 
of his warmest personal friends, the great 
body of the party whom his words had in- 
spired, looked at him with sorrowful sur- 
prise. Ah! no one who did not know that 
proud and tender heart, trusting, simple, al- 
most credulous as that of a boy, could know | 
how sore the trial was. 
his oldest friends, virtually alone; with in- 


the least suspicion of a mean or selfish mo 
tive ever clouded his lmnage not a doubt 
of his absolute fidelity to his conscience dis 
turbed its faith; and had he died a year 
ago, while yet the censure of the Legislature 
was unrepealed, his body would have been 
received by you with the same affectionate 
reverence; here, and in Faneuil Hall, and 
at the State-house, all honor that boundless 
gratitude and admiration could lavish would 
| have been poured forth, and yonder in 
| Mount Auburn he would have been laid to 
rest with the same immense tenderness of 
sOTTOW. 

This is the great victory, the great lesson, 
the great legacy of his life, that the fidelity 
of a public man to conscience, not to party, 
is rewarded with the sincerest popular love 
and confidence. What an inspiration to 
every youth longing with generous ambition 
to enter the great arena of the state, that he 
must heed first and always the divine voice 
in his own soul, if he would be sure of the 
sweet voices of good fame! 





Living, how 
Sumner served us! and dying, at this mo- 
ment how he serves us still! In atime when 
politics seem peculiarly mean and selfish and 
corrupt, when there is a general vague appre- 
hension that the very moral foundations of 
the national character are loosened, when 
good men are painfully anxious to know 
whether the heart of the people is hardened, 
Charles Sumner dies; and the universality 
and sincerity of sorrow, such as the death of 
no man left living among as could awaken, 
show how true, how sound, how generous, is 
still the heart of the American people. This is 
the dying service of Charles Sumner, a reve- 
lation which inspires every American to bind 
his shining example as a frontlet between 
the eyes, and never again to despair ot the 
higher and more glorious destiny of his coun- 
try. 

And of that destiny what a foreshowing 
was he! In that beautiful home at the sun- 
ny and leafy corner of the national eity, 
where he lived among books and pictures 
and noble friendships and lofty thoughts— 
the home to which he returned at the close 
of each day in the Senate, and to which the 
wise and good from every land naturally 
came—how the stately and gracious and all- 
accomplished man seemed the very personi- 
fication of that new union for which he had 
so manfully striven, and whose coming his 
| dying eyes beheld—the union of ever wider 


pose. 


ed his life and assailed his person. 





m. 





He stood, among 


expressible pain they parted, each to his own | liberty and juster law, the America of com- 
dut “ Are you willing,” I said to him one | prehensive intelligence, and of moral pow- 
day, when he had passionately implored me | er! For that he stands; up to that his im- 


agree with him—and I should have been 
unworthy his friendship had I been silent— 
“is Charles Sumner willing at this time, 
in the circumstances of to-day, to in- 
trust the colored race in this country, with 
all their rights, their liberty newly won and 
yet flexile and nascent, to a party, however 


perishable memory, like the words of his 
living lips, forever lifts ns—lifts us to his 

own great faith in America in man. 
| Suddenly from his strong hand—my father, 
my father, the chariot of Israel, and the 
horsemen thereof!—the banner falls. 
ours to grasp it, and carry it still forward, 


and 


se it 





fair its profession, which comprises all who | still higher! Our work is not his work, 
have hated and despised the negro? The | but it can be well done only in his spirit. 
slave of yesterday in Alabama, in Carolina, | And as in the heroie legend of your western 
in Mississippi, will his heart leap with joy | valley the men of Hadley, faltering in th 
or 


droop dismayed when he knows that | fierce shock of Indian battle, suddenly saw 
iries Sumner has given his great name 
as a club to smite the party that gave him 
nd his children their liberty?” The tears 
Started to his eyes, that good gray head bow- 
ed down, but he answered. sadly, “I must do 
my duty.” And he did it. He saw the proud, 
triumphant party that he had led so often, 
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at their head the lofty form of an unknown 
captain, with white hair streaming on the 
wind, by his triumphant mien strengthen- 
ing their hearts and leading them to victo- 
ry, so, men and women of Massachusetts, of 
America, if in that national conflict already 
begun, as vast and vital as the struggle of 


} 
if 
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Massachusetts was as true to her 
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his life, the contest which is be yond that of | 





l 
| any party, or policy, or measure—the con 
test for conscience, intelligence, and moral 
ity as the supreme power in our politics and 
the sole salvation of America—you should 
falter or fail, suddenly your hearts shall se« 
| once more the towering form, shall hear 
again the inspiring voice, shall be exalted 
with the moral energy and faith of Charles 
Sumner, and the victories of his immortal 
example shall transcend the triumphs of his 
life. 
JUNE AFTERNOON. 
June treads the glowing grass 
In mood so blithe and sweet 
Even the careless winds that pas } 
Drop blossoms at her feet, 
She stoops t *t the stream 
With scented alder bushes 
With the blue-flag’s ieam 
And hanghty, waving rushes | 
Of ten ! ra 
And noond Ids and shadows 
She makes wild daisy chair 
For the | mea 
She s B anti 
Al scariet ¢ im bine 
Ah, June, my lovely lass 
Sweetheart, d thou not see 
I stay t h thee pas 
What hast thou brought to me | 
Thy gracious ministries 
Of delicate warm skies 
Thy wild-rose rmons, sweet, | 
Like dreams, profound and fleet, 
Thy woodland harmony, | 
Thou givest me 
The vision that can see, 
The lovin Will t lea n 
How fair thy skies may be, 
Wha in tr T 4 burn 
Thy sec harmonies— 
Ah, give me these | 
“TOS COMUNEROS.” 

Wuew the an t liberties of Spain wer 
threatened by Cuartes V. and his mercenar 
throng of Flemis! ents, the pe 
al provine evoited, and for " me main 
tained a successful stand against the ener 
ments of the Emper Several cities fell int 
their hands, and the insur tion was rapidly 
gaining power, under the brill t leadership of 
Don Joun Papiiria, when dissensions and ir 
resolution in the Junta, by which the 1 t was 
directed, proved fatal to the movement. Pa 
DILLA and two of his fellow-officers, Don Jonn 
Bravo and Don Francis Matpowrapa, wl 
had held high command mong the insurgents, 
were captured by the imperial trooy und, wit! 
out the formality of trial, condemned to die 


Papriva viewed the approach of death with calm 


but undaunted fortitudk 


and when Bravo ex 

pressed some indignation at hea ing himeelf 
proclaimed a traitor, he checked him with th 
words, ** Yesterday was the time to display the 
spirit of gentlemen, this day to die with the 
meekness of Christiat Before being led to 
the scaffold he addressed a brave and touchir 
letter to his wife, a high-spirited woman, who 
for some time after his death held the city of 
Toledo against the Emperor's troot ; 

Qur double-page illustration is engraved from 
a historical painting by A. Grisrert, intended 


m of these tl leaders 
or the Commons 


m was kn 


to represent the exe: 
of ** Los Comuneros, 
name the party of liberati 


it ree 


by 


which 


wn 


SCOTTISH COVENANTERS BEFORE 
A BATTLE. 


By EUGENE LAWRENCE 
ScoTLanp passed in a few years from an } 
ject devotion to Rome to a rigid simplicity in 
rites and doctrine The Sruart kings of FE 
gland strove to force episcopacy and a formal 
faith upon the unwilling Scotch. The pe 
and their pastors met together to form the Sol 


emn League and Covenant rhey abjured poy 


ery and prelacy foreve1 they began the swift 
movement of modern reform The Covenant 
was signed by thror of nobles and commons 
in St Giles’s Church-vard, Edi burgh (March 1 
1638), upon a tombstone, sometimes in letter 
of blood. All Scotland rose in defense of i 
spiritual independence. The English Presbyte 
rians caught the ume of progr , and in 164 
the Solemn League and Covenant w lopte 
by the republicans of I land rhe ¢ unt 
ers were in the full tide of ry, but were n 
checked by their own impr nee They re 
called Cuarves Il. ‘T! e defeated by 
Cromwett.. At the Rk tion (1660) the 


were to feel the bitter of the rtl 
less Stvart for whom they had 


iberties and their | 


- 
put in peri their 





In the reigns of Cuartes IT. and his brother, 
James IL. (1660-1688), the ¢ pe 
cuted and contemned, hid ir giet 11ST 
caves, and lonely moors, w t dow 
age dragoons, or often perished in ¢ 

| ons, or died rejoicing the scafl | 

| *testimonies”’ of their eminent preachers and 
even of their humblest followers, uttered as tl 
l ft the Ww orld, or prepared in « spectation of de 


a 





1 


res if that saw shining before i 
the ve IV ty, and a swift } 
that was bet ‘ D the twen 
ty t fi ls the S h Ch } 
seeme k bef t ‘ 
Its m ind forest its peo 
wane l I th t celebrate their 
Presbyt ims nely all or on d 
late moors; its m s, baptisms, and com 
munion ceren performed under the 
chill and oper ill over Scotland Cray 
ERHOUSI i} \ hunted the glens 
and ves tr orous spies 
and shot down tl gy tenants as if they 
had been beasts of Yet the Scottish n 
ster ll met tl I ful ] } in almost in 
acces e ‘ and pre ed t ast thror 
on the ade s of tall m tar whe the 
, of the « ly he ptarm e di } 
ed tl ‘py rt 1 } t | 
midnight, 1 ri { ' hove 
the \ l P Cl} i 
amidst ti | } from 
ts afflict t 1 | j 
to extend bn te t ‘ ntle 
throngs of " ‘ Worl 
From on tl nun ings of the 
persecut ds amit i ! ’ t 
battle of Di The : 
med and if bol { t 
emn rel n I ‘ t! l 
Drum I ] 1 
I Hill f ! \ n 
‘ ‘ } { | 
} | er l 
1 { ( 
na ‘ o 7 ] 
price B } I f B lia 1 md 
HAMILT« t tive 1 
mingled I 
n, tl fa faithtul 3 n 
exl t itrom a 
neigh! ‘ “ 
nea ] 1 \ 
reme it t 1"! ! 
then } ‘ mor that } 
tarctea n ti 
f { I CLAVERH } the 
{ i t ! t 
( 
I} I } ! | ar A 
} ‘ , } } Pp 
} ke i loud ulm of faitl 
| ‘ 
H l 
tl trur t und ¥ 
swelled o t ng hills and rose t 
he ' 
CLAVERHOUS! } " nswe 1 } 
it of ¢ t I dashed i the nm 
rass to rea t tin for the ircely looh 
ed for at re tat from the t plined er 
thusiasts ; | {1 met them as the 
ime o1 ] { ! they fled CLAVE! 
HOUSBI e! ma . @ e to drive } 
men back 1 t f bt the Covenar 
led by Hacs ur BaLrour, pressed their 
broken rank ] Presbyterians were victori 
u ind CLAVeERHOUSE fled over the hills. cut 
ti hi tl h the peasantry whe ht 
to cay I he pa ! For a moment 
Scotland 1 in fierce excitement, hoping to 
drive prel 1 the Stuarts forever beyond 
the ‘wee 
Yet Drume 4 t last victory of the per 
secuted C} A large Kr h army poure 
cl the b CLavernouse led back his 
dt ‘ f er nee; the Highlanders 
turned ! tl trymer and a s¢ of 
fatal ce m acres filled every glen anc 
valle tt gt From 1680 to 1688, with 
some intern f pretended pacification. ti 
Seott ("} | ki ts lowest m n 
its Inthe t ! ] ching Y 
held, a Cams yN RENWICK n, | 
and vet ¢ } 1 tl red amidst tl 
t , and pe ited ¢ nante ng ¢ t 
antiy together in cl f the mour 
but the di ! Pat ERHOUSE and the! 
of ti h nd pre } i col le 
he awtios f +} e fait! VW } 
Bil and | pl t! (Came ! ! ! 
be seen hid rin the « ‘ of Avrehire or the 
il t ‘ of t t Yet at of 
{ enante f DI ! n tl t e cliffs 
of Bass Roch } ! oT st that 1 
from the w ft hy of I } to} 
f. ad y | y 1 ' died the { 
fold at Edi r noble md 1 ( 
of martyrs he | f time JAMES 
RENWICK I | ned, ¢ f } 
had been torn fror I " tt r 
here he 1 cor Ti t 
meet a } th, 1688, at Edinburgh. | A 
fr mont rn i tl rm of WitwiaMm of 
Orange v e he tretched out t 
him iH t hastened | executi 
reat thr ked on, the ims beat t 
| part d t an t their clamor | 
is heard } testimony” at tl] 
tomb that he lived ar died a Presbyteriar 
Protestan , 

In 1688 Wrontam f Orange d ered ti 
Scottish Chr fron or ‘ I and of the 
inious benefit H 1 } ‘ ferred wy 
mankind not the lea ! ‘ emed 
tting f f that ect { 

| 
\ } t faire fru f 
ire. wi the hare } 
| Se nd h imn t ! 
1" ‘ hist | 
1 ‘ the ‘} r 
perse N the } 
y bus ; 
' 
The ! { {) 
W 1 pressed onwal every generauion It 
the Nz 


She ame ++ 
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FRENZENY.—{ See Pace 
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